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FRANK LESLIE’S WAR PIC- 
TURES. 


Wer do not like to speak too 
much or too often of our illustra- 
tions of the war, but as the public 
cannot tell at a glance, except in 
the localities represented, whether a 
picture is drawn by an artist on the 
spot or made up as foreign corre- 
spondence used to be, within the 
four walls of the publishing-house, 
we may be pardoned for recurring 
to the fact that our sketches are 
real and accurate. 

Our Artist with the army of the 
Cumberland, who was with it at 
Chicamauga, and has since been 
in the hands of the enemy as a 
prisoner, was surprised after his 
liberation to find in an illustrated 
paper a picture of the very action 
in whichhe was taken. That Artist, 
however, had been at a safe dis- 
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ROCKVILLE, A DESERTED VILLAGE NEAR CHARLESTON,-—-FROM A SKETCH BY OCK SPECIAL ARTIST, W. T. CRANE 


—_ 


tance; the scenery, our Artist 
writes ‘us, was all wrong; the 
attack was not made as repre- 
sented, and if the wagons had been 
furnished with the number of mules 
shown they never could have got 
over the mountains at all, much 
less through [such mud as ap- 
peared in the sketch. Fortunately 
for the mules, however, there was 
no mud, and there had been no 
rain for three weeks. 

The New South, published at 
Port Royal, paying a high compli- 
ment to our Artist at Charleston, 
says that his illustrations have been 
characterised as the most correct 
and lifelike drawings that have 
been made in South Carolina, and 
gives his name as the only Artist in 
the department. 
¢ The fidelity of our illustrations 
gives FRANK LESLIF’s ILLUSTRATED 
PaPER, now and hereafter, a 
value which no other can pre- 
tend to. 


THE WAR IN TEXNESSER—ATTEMPT OF “THE REBELS TO "BLOW UP "A°SUPPLY TBALY NEAR CUMBERLAND TUNNEL,“OCT. 25-.—FROM A SKETOM BY OUR SPBOLAL ARTI +d." 3. By BULLEN, 
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Card Pictures, Photographs, &c. 


K. W. BENICZKY, 


HAVING ENLARGED AND IMPROVED HIS 
GALLERY, No. 2 #@-NEW-@@ Chambers Street, 
has increased facilitics for making Card Pictures and 
rj Photographs. AT THE LOWEST FRICES. 





LL Articles for Soldicrs at Baltimore, 
Washi: gton, Fortress ¥onroe, Harper’s ony, 
Newb«erne, Port Royal, avd all other ra, should 
be sent et helf rates, by HARNDEN’S EXPRESS, 
No. 74 Broadway. Sutlers charged low rates, 0000 


MUNN & COMPANY, 


Solicitors of American & Foreign Patents, 
A ND PUBLISHERS OF THE ILLUS- 
TRATED “SCIENTIFIC AMERICAN,” 37 

k Row, New York. 
Pamphlets of information about patents 7, 








eopies of the paper FREE. 

GOLD PENS AND CASES 
Retailed at Wholesale Prices. 
ladies’ Pens 75 Everossing Pens 200 
Med. “ 75 Union “« 280 
Large “ 12 Marc-moth ss 3@ 
Commereial “ 1 50 Cow, Eureka “« 22 
Large “ Eureka” do 150 Mam, “ “« 3260 


The above Pene are 14 carsts fine and warranted 
perfect in every res for one year. A written 
guarantee sccompanies cac pen. These pens sre 
well kcown in the mercant:.e ommaunty for tha lost 
(10) ten years, and the sulsember <el:eves, from *he 
number of unsolicited testimonials giver him, that 


they are the best pen now ‘1: use. cr he wou! not be 
able to give them the guarantce he does. Send fora 
Circular fore pur elsewhere, gi the 


asin 
exact sizes and prices of fhe var:ous sty':-s of pens 
and cases. Pens made to order to suit every hand or 
- ~ of writing. 
ware of the imitation Jonnson pen, and >y pur- 
r et the menefaci secure the geznine a: tele. 
E. 8. JOHNSON, Mauufactory eu Office, 
15 Maiden Lave, New York City, 
Pens repointed on the receipt of 36 cents, 





(Orrt 
UST READY: 
NEW EDITION REVISED. 


Uv. S. ARMY REGULATIONS. 


Containing the important changes and laws affecti 
Army tions and Articles of War, to June 
1863. One volume, octavo, 504 pages, $1 50. Forsale 
by Booksellers everywhere. Sent free by mail on re- 
ceipt of price. Address GEORGE . CHILDS, 
Publisher, Nos, 628 and 630 Chestnut St., Philadelphia, 
aa The Old Edition is now Obsolete, 420-220 


The Soldier’s Gift 


TO THE LOVED ONE AT HOME, 


CIAL. ] 





We will detiver free of freight cMarge at any Express |- 


office east of St. Jozeph, Mo., eny of ovr besutiful 
Albuma of the vaiue of $5 or more that may be or- 
dered by members of the Army or Navy of the United 
States as presents to their friends at home. We 
manufesture elegant styles at ail prices to $25 ana 


higher, 
E. & H. T. ANTHONY, 
Manufacture:s and Imoorters 
423-290 501 Broadway, N. Y. 








8. M. WARD & CO.’S Wholesale Jewellery House 
still claim the attention of our readers to their adver- 
tisement, Forpromptnessand liberality they are not 
equalled by any house in their line of business.— 
Working Farmer, 

IF YOU WOULD SING WELL 

STUDY AND PRACTISE the admirable Lessons and 
Exerciees contained in “ BASSINI’s ART OF SINGING : 
A PRACTICAL SYSTEM FOR THE CULTIVATION OF THE 
Voice” It trexts the subject in a thoroughly scien- 
tific, yet plain end comprehensive manner, and is 
recommende’ by Teachers and Vocalists as the best 
work ior these whe wish to become numbered among 

the hestamgere, Price, for Soprano Voice, complete, 
$3 50; avridged, $2 25; for Tenor, $3. Mailed, post- 


pai’. 
OLIVER DITSON & CO., Publishers, Boston. 


FRANK LESLIE'S 
LADY’S MAGAZINE 


GAZETTE OF FASHION, 
For NOVEMBER, 1863. 


CONTENTS: 

A Magnificent Mammoth Plate of Fashions 
appropriate to the season and actu- 
ally useful—colored with accuracy. 

A Four Page Plate of Dinner, Evening, 
Carriage and Walking Dresses for 
Ladies. 

Ten additional pages of Dresses, Coif- 
fures, Bonnets, Dresses for Young 
Misses, Children, etc. 

Full Sized Paper Patterns, to cut by, form 
a principal and unique attraction of 
this Magazine. 

The November Number contains Paper 
Patterns for Cutting and Making’ a 
Long Jacket. 

The Literary contents of the number are 
very varied and entertaining. Mrs. 
M. A. Denison’s admirable story of the 
SEALED DOOR is continued. JOHN 
MARCHMONT’S LEGACY is nearly 
concluded. 

No Magazine published in the country makes 
any attempt to rival Frank Leslie’s Fine 
Art Pictures, several of which are given 
in this number, with a number of illus- 
trated articles on Natural History, An- 
tiquities at Pompeii, European Life, etc. 

Terms, $3 a year. Single numbers, 25 cents. 

Address 
FRANK LESLIE, 








Barnum’s American Museum 


OASTS of the TALLEST GIANT BOY 
in the world, eight feet high; the most beauti 
ful Aquaria and Moving Wax Figures; the | 
Snake and Grizzly Bear; and the best DRAMATIC 
PERFORMANCES and GHOST twice a day. 
Enough, surely, for a quarter. 





FEANK LESLIE’S 
ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


NEW YORK, NOVEMBER 21, 1863. 


All Communications, Books for Review, etc., must 
oe addressed to FRANK LEsLI«£, 72 Duane Street, be- 
tween Broadway and Elm, New York. 








_Dealers supplied and subscriptions received for 
fERANK LESLIE’s ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER, @/so 
FRANK LESLIE’s PICTORIAL HISTORY OF THE 
WAR OF 1861, by GrorGE P. Bris & Co., 

the American, 100 Fleet 


poh A 
ton, England, Single copies always 


TERMS FOR THIS PAPER: 


DME COPY ONE YEAT,...secceccecrecceseses GS 5D 
Twocopies, “ to onesddress...... 5 00 
Four “ « “ eveses 9 00 
Magazine and Paper cn ycoal...+.-.+006 5 OO 


on bale, 











Notice to Advertisers. 

The value of our paper as an advertising medium 
has become so generally known, that we are com- 
pelled every week to refuse columns of advertisements. 
The vast increase of our circulation, penetrating as it 
does into the mest profitable channels, renders our 
space doubly valuable, and justifies us in the course 
we have determined upon—thet of increasing our 
rates of advertising in the following ratio: 

75 cents a line on the outside or last page. 
oo * “« on the 2d page. 
a0 “ on the 14th and 15th pages. 








Tales will be always received, and if 

munerated according to their merit. All not accepted 
will be promptly returned, They should be plainly 
written on one side only, and the address of the 
writer given distinctly. 


Decirnep.—The Burning Barque, J. 8S. 
W.; Lost and Found, T. B. L.; A War 
Chant, O. H. L.; The End of Summer, J. L. 








Summary of the Week. 
VIRGINIA. 
On the 4th of Nov. Kilpatrick’s cavalry 
near Falmouth flanked and dislodged two 
regiments of South Carolina and Georgia 
cavalry. 
On the 7th Gen. Meade moved his head- 
quarters, and the army of the Potomac com- 
menced a forward movement. The divisions 
of Gen. French met the enemy at Kelly’s ford, 
and Sedgwick met them at the Rappahannock 
crossing, driving them across the river, cap- 
turing 1,800 men, four battle flags, two re- 
doubts with their guns. The enemy lost in 
killed and wounded over 500, and Gen. 
Meade about 350. On the 8th Meade pressed 
on to Culpeper, with Buford on his right 
and Kilpatrick on his left flank, the latter 
occupying Fredericksburg. 
KENTUCKY. 
The rebel guerillas are said to be very ac- 
tive in Western Kentucky, and on the 2d 
captured a train near Mayfield. 


TENNESSEE. 

Gen. Thomas has captured Bragg’s forage 
train in Lookout valley. 
Major Fitzgibbon, 13th Mich., on the 3d 
overtook a rebel force of 400 at Laurence- 
burg, and routed them with loss. 
On the 3d the rebels attacked the Colliers- 
ville, Memphis and Charleston railroad, but 
were repulsed, and their commander, Gen. 
Geary and his staff captured. 
Col. Shelby, sent out by Gen. Granger, 
overtook and routed Hawkens near Penny 
Factory and pursued him to Centreville, 
where he made a stand, but Shelby routed 
and dispersed his band. 
On the 5th Gen. Sanders overtook a rebel 
regiment at Mettey’s ford on the Little Ten- 
nessee and drove them across the river, kill- 
ing 40 and capturing as many more. The 
rebels admit Union successes in Raccoon 
valley, at Florence and Huntsville. The rebel 
Gen. Richardson had, however, reached the 
Memphis and Charleston railroad, near Salis- 
bury, on the 7th, and destroyed the track. 

SOUTH CAROLINA. 
On the 28th the batteries on Morris island 
and three monitors opened on Sumter and 
demolished a considerable part of the sea- 
wall. 
Capt. Ferris, with a party in a small boat, 
reached Fort Sumter on the night of the 2d 
to reconnoitre, but was discovered. He 
made good his escape. 
ALABAMA. 


Our troops are again in possession of Tus- 


cumbia. 
MISSISSIPPT. 


Gen. Hatch has driven the rebel Gen. Chal- 
mers across the Tallahatchie. 





72 Duane Street. 





Notice to Contributors.—Superior original: 
accepted re- 


LOUISIANA. 

The naval expedition under Gen. Banks 
left S. W. Pass on the 26th of Oct., consist- 
ing of 16 steamships and a large uumber of 
schooners and brigs. ‘Three ships of war 
accompany the squadron. 

ARKANSAS. 

Col. Clayton, commanding at Pine Bluffs, 
was attacked on the 28th of Oct. by Marma- 
duke, at the head of 3,000 men, and repulsed 
with loss. 

Arkadelphia, recently the headquarters of 
Gen. Price, is now in possession of Gen. 
Steele. Recruiting for the Union army is 
very brisk. 

INDIAN COUNTRY. 

The Sioux war still continues, and in spite 
of Gen. Sully’s recent victories they have 
some 4,000 or 5,000 in the field, and are said 
to have destroyed Fort Union. 


NAVAL. 


From Key West we hear of the capture of 
the blockade-runners Martha Jane and the 
Mail. A British steamer, the Margaret and 
Jesse, was also taken off Wilmington. 
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THE IDLER ABOUT TOWN. 

THE past was a great musical week; rich 
in opera and concerts, and the public patronised all 
with a liberality rarely, if ever, equalled. The attrac- 
tion of the opera was the production of “‘ Lucrezia 
Borgia,” with a cast superior to any we have ever had 
in New York. Individually it may have been equalled, 
but, as a whole, it surpasses ail recollections. The 
powerful emotions incident to the character of 
Lucrezia are exactly suited to the dramatic powers of 
Medori, and her delinestion was one of extraordinary 
force and intensity. She was equally grand in her 
terderness and in her depth of vindictive passion. 
She fairly carried the audience with her, and won a 
triumph of which she may well be proud. Sulzer 
was a cepital Orsini, and sang her Brindisi so spirit- 
edly that she gaineda tumultuous encore, Mazzolini, 
as Gennaro, won new favor, and the other artists, 
Biachi, Lotti, Tamaro, Yppoliti and Colletti, rendered 
the ensemble most perfect. Thls week Maretzek pro- 
duces Peri’s great Biblical opera ‘‘ Judith,” with a 
splendid cast. We shall notice its performance in our 
next. 

Robert Stoepel’s original and beautiful cantata, 
“ Hiawatha,” was produced in excellent style at Irving 
Hall, on Tuesday of last week, and met with such 
good success that it was repeated last Tuesday. The 
selections from the poem were read by Mrs. Stoepel 
(Matilda Heron) and were very beautifully rendered. 
The principal vocal parts were sustained by Mrs. 
Motte, Mr. Castle and Mr. Campbell. Mrs. Motte 
sang fairly, but the mus‘e allotted her requires the 
interpretation of an impassioned artist, Messrs. 
Campbell and Castle sang their rdles excellently well. 
The choruses were ably sustained by the German 
Singing Society, and the orchestra was very fiue in- 
deed. The composer conducted it most ably, and 
must have been well pleased with the manner in 
which his composition was rendered. We have spoken 
many times of the merits of this work, and can only 
repeat that it is an original, imaginative and beautiful 
piece of tone-painting. It is fall of beauties, which 
gfow upon the ear the oftener they are listened to. 
The individuality of the music is a rare excellence, 
and few composers have grappled with a subject of 
such exceeding difficulty with such complete and 
marked success. 

We are pleased to learn that William Hall & Son 
have made arrangements with Mr. Stoepel to publish 
this beautiful work. lt is highly credyiable to their 
enterprise, but it is, moreover, fitting that the house 
whieh holds the exclusive copyrights of W. V. Wal- 
lace and L. M. Gottschaik shou 80 be the publishers 
of the beautiful cantata of “ Hiawatha.” Those who 
desire can already, we believe, be supplied with copies 
of the work. 

The third of Mr. Theodore Thomas’s series of 
Saturéay afternoon popular concerts was given last 
week, The programme was very interesting, and 
gave entire satisfaction to a large and fashionable 
audience, : 

The Wollenhaupt Memorial Concert took place on 
Wednesday evening, the 4th inst., to the largest 
audience ever present within the walls of Irving 
Hall. Every seat was taken, the aisles and every 
possible spot by standers, yet hundreds were turned 
from the doors, and much money was /ost because the 
hall could not be stretched lengthwise or breadth- 
wise. ‘The attraction was very great certainly, but 
we know that huudreds bought tickets from sym- 
pethy for the cause, and from respect enc love for 
Hermann A. Wollenbaupt, who was so carly tek’n 
from our midet, The artists who volunteered their 
services were Miss Kellogg, Messrs. Gottechalk, Mills, 
Mason, Pattison, Heller, Saunderson, Matz Mon- 
a, H. C. Timm, Campbell, Wels and Muzio, 

ogether with the Lieserkranz Society, Mr. Bruno 

olle: haupt was also prevailed upon to play at the 
request of the committee. It was one of the most 
interesting concerts that we ever attended. Apxrt 
from the cause with which we so deeply a 
the material of the coucert was of itself of interest. 
The yalaxy of pisncforte tslent was remarkable, 
Each performer differing in his style from all he 
rest, and each having his peculiar traits of excellence, 
aflorded vot onty keen pleasure, but much food for 
critical discrimivaticn. We do not, however, pro 
pose to enter upon a discussion of their respcctive 
merits in def*rence to the occasion, and to the noble 
motives which prompted their assistance. We can 
say, however, that the performance throughout was 
of a character of rare cxc«llence, and if, a8 an excep- 








tion, we cularise Mr. Mills, it is because he 
interpre 20 oneeeeny ore of the latest works of 
Hermanon A. Wollenhaupt, the paraphrase of the 


Spinn-Lied, from the * Flying Dutchman” of Wagacr. 
The ercore was unswimous, and Mr, Miils graceiullv 
repeated it, instead of playing his own a°miratle 
“ Etude” as announced. ise Kello-g sang most 
charminglv, aod was warmly appreciated. The playing 
of Bruno W ollenhaupt, always marked for its exquisite 
sensibility, scemed more than evycr tender, passion: te 
and beautiful. There were tesrs in the tones of his 
violin, and we knew that the inspiration of the hour 
was deep and unassuiget grief, and all who heard 
him felt the eloquent expres:ion of hie ratural and 
intense emotion. ‘The gesult of the memori#l con- 
cert, so erecitable in its incepiion to all concerped, 
and so generously respo.ded to by the public, will, 
we are happy to say, be almost equal to the most 
sanguine expectations of the committee. The 
receipts will, we unécrstand, amouut to cver 2,000 
dollars, from which there wil) be but a small deuuc- 
tion for expenses. This will be presented to the 
parents of Hermann A. Wollenhaupt, as a testi- 
monial to the moral worth of their son, and a8 % 
token of respect to his character s6 a man in all 
relations of life, and to his intelligence aud gcnius as 
an artis 


a 
week in reference to Wallack’s Theatre, « 
or the Rifle Ball,” is a positive magnet of arcuaiale 
for even in its sixth week it attracts cTowded =, 
ri t xudiences every evening. It is very morti 
ing to critics who object to cerfain plays upon ify 
grounds, such as want of unity, improbabiji,, 2° 
erty of language, and so on, to find tha: ths) 2 
gious absurdity culled the public “don’t gre cpt: 
the same light, but on the contrary admire it a 
amused at it, aud rush it up toa perfect Buccegne 
defiance of common sense and every rul+ of art Sin 
so it has proved a hundred times, and who shali Bat 
plain if the majority is satisfied | 41,22 
Kosedale ” is acted throughout 80 capitally, we . 
not refrain from complinenting Mr. George jig; 
whose personation stands out in strong relicr land, 
J + ty |= which surrounds it TH 
> of humor, ectly irresistible i." 
breadth and geniality. “ Roseda eo” will Be reyes 
every evening until further notic:-, > 
At Winter Garden the Florences are meeting w; 
remarkable and flattering success. This is duc on 
to their talents, for as yet they have appeared or) 
pieces well-known to the public, Possessing noth 
novelty to sid in the attraction. This shows that 
Florences have a strong hold upon the fayor of = 
public. It is understood that they will show 
duce Byron’s clever burlesque the “ Tli-treatey Tre 
vatore ;” also a new burlesque by Frank Wood, “a 
author of the successful travestie of “ Iecah the ~ 
sook ;” and the new play, by ‘Tom Tayicr, which hs 
created so great a sensation in London.’ They ,, 
sent this week the spectacular drama of Rachie 
avourneen’ e 
, Thrice Married” mmOoroUs protean play o 
win Forrest’s Coriolanus will remain 
memory as one of the finest translations of Shae 
pearean character we have ever seen. It is trae the 
the character of the Roman patrician, as modelled ~ 
the great English dramatist and handed down rot 
by — when compared with Hamlet, Macheth 
Lear or Richard III., a comparstively Bimple one’ 
Irascible, brave, impetuous, proud and unforgiving 95 
Roman tradition paints him, Shakespeare adde'ts 
these an undercurrent of family affection and rey, 
ence for his mother, which are exquirite] mingle 
with his more promifient characteristics. This tix. 
ture of the more tender with the larger features of 
the man is the only point which presents en 
difficulty to such an artist s« Mr, Forrest; and from 
his scene with Volumoia, in the second act, we fel 
that it was entirely overcome by him. The min ling 
of playful tenderness in this scene with the haughes 
nature of the patrician was indescribably bexut 
and convinced us at once that to the close of the 
we should have little or no fault to except to in his 
ey = splimity _— of the tragedy he roge 
very su of heroic passion, and his rep. 
dering of the lines: . anes 
* Boy! False hound! 


If you have writ your arnals true, ’t 
That, like an le in a dovecote, I aie 
Fiuttered your Volces in Corioli: 

Alore I didit, Boy!” 


was simply magnificent. But the whole of this 
the self-confidence in his impregnability to al 
entreaty, the apparent immobility with which he 
seats himself to listen to the appeal of his mother 
and the cry of his wife acd child to him for pity, the 
suffering which his resolution compels him to under 
and the final breaking of that resolution under th: 
threat of Volumnia to assassinate herse!f—a most un. 
justifiable alteration, by-the-bye, in Shakespeare's 
fine scene—were wonderfully given, and completed a 
histrionic picture in which there was scarcely « aingle 
blemish. We oughtalso to mark Madame Ponisi’s re. 
presentation of Volumnia with red chelk, as sn cx. 
goistenly true and harmonious piece of acting, Mr, 
eCullough did justice to Cominius, a merely negative 
character, and Mr, Nunan made a capital Tribune, 
We may also say a word of prise to Mr. Burrett, 
apart from the other artists, who were generally 
very good, as the play wae cast in a manner 
that st present it could be in no other theatre; and 
Mr. Wright, the stage-manager, has to be congratu- 
upon the comets manner in which he hs 
complied with Mr. estley’s wishes in the prodve- 
tion of it. Of the merit of the reproduction in every 
other respect we have already spoken in a manner 
which should be more than satisfactory to Mr. Wheat- 
ley, who has placed the play upon the stage with a 
completeness and finish which have be«-n, within our 
memory, literally unequalled in any Americ in theatre, 
Miss Matiida Heron has brought her successful en- 
gagement to a sudden close, having courtcously 
yielded her remaining hts to Mr. Grau’s Italian 
operacompany. The public owes her thanks for this; 
as had she retus‘d there would have becn no oppor. 
tunity of hearing Mr. Grau’s new combination of 
Italian artists. 
The —_ of “ Pocahontas” has ceased at the 
Olympic Theatre, and Mrs, John Wood comes out in 
great strength this week, with a new comedetts 
called “There Is No Such Word As Fail,” written by 
Mr. George Jamieson; and Byron’s great burlesque 
on the “ Duke’s Motto,” entitled ‘‘I Am All There” 
This burlesque hss been immensely popular in 
London, and is said to be most exce!lent. Noex- 
pense has been spared in its production here; new 
scenery, new dresses and new music have been 
gropesee, and the piece has been thoroughly studied. 
rs. John Wood enacts the gallant Capt. Heori 
Lagadere, which is in itself an attraction almost 
sufficient to insure success. With +o much care 
bestowed on so good a piece, we msy expect that the 
burlesque of “I Am Ali There” will hoid its piace on 
the Olympic stage for weeks to come. . 
Tie prograrame at Wood’s Ministre! Hall, this 
week, is of the most varied and amusing character. 
We shail not attempt to mention the pieces in deta, 
for their number fright«ns us, but they present th 
most striking contrasts, the white and the blick 
song, the sentimental and the humorous, together 
with laughable scenes avd farces, in which genune 
negro character is admirably delineated. ‘fhe 


excellence of the performance crowds the house 
every right. A 
Barnum has secured for his Museum, at an immense 


expense, the sublime and the ridiculous, or in oth? 
words the Tallest and the Shortest Boy in the 
World. One over eight fect high, and the other only § 
little over one foot and a half, and 14 yearscld! Wher 
Barrumgets these things made we cannot understatd, 
but he certainly must have a monstrosity manufactory 
somewhere in Connecticut, for he has «lways some 
thing curious ready to his hand. ‘Two cele 
brated English artists, Mr. and Mrs. Gommer 
sall, have been added to the atirections of the 
lecture room, The great Ghost dram is still per 
furmed afternoon avd evening, and the counties 
curiosities from all countrics which fill the balls 
are to be seen at all times, 





WE call the attention of such readers 
appreciate fine horses to the sale to take place on . 
19th inst. at Mr, Bowne’s farm at Flus!ing, Po 
Amoug the 50 horses which will then b« offered ; 
the Toronto Chief, the Eureka mare, -0¢ 4 number‘ 
yearlirgs, two and three year old, of their progeny 
all evincirg not cnly the blood of their stock, Lul 
qualities of their own. 

n 


Axxcpote or Louis XI.—Louis XL, “= 
youcg, used to visit a peasant, whose gr n pros u o~ 
excellent fruit. Soon after he ascended the thre 
this pearaut waited um him with his lit!» pres’ 
tursip, the produce of his owa garden, of #™ ©, 
ordinary size. The Kicg, smiling, reme™ spon ee 
hours of pleasure he had passed with him, and oe ‘ 
1,000 crowns 10 be given to kim. The lord 0! © 





+ withio him 
village, hearing of his liberality, thought with!? 
self, “ If this pezsaut gets 1,000 crowns { :o 


I have only to present his wajesty with «! 
horse and my fortune is made” Arrivicg © 
he very politely requested the King’s 2°°°Pi ors 
one. Louis highly praised the stecd, and t “ oh 
expectitions were rained to the highest pit), ™ 
the King exclaimed, “ Bring me my tUrmiP | oy ce 
added, as he presented it to the noblemad, - vg 
this cost me 1,000 crowns; I give it int tur 





t. 
We have only to repeat our observations of last 





horse.” 











) oppor: 
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EPITOME OF THE WEEK. 


estic.—The Italian frigate Re Galantuomo, 
Ceo Percallo, arrived in the harbor of New York, 
vov.4. She is 2,500 tons burthea, carrics 55 guns, 
and is armed with 2 crew of 750 mice. 

__~ The President has sent his original draft of the 
Emancipation xroctamation to the Santry Com- 
mittee for the purpose of sa’e, to increas. the funds 
of that admiratle institusion, A gentleman in 
Chicago has offered 31,100 for it. 

_— The great Organ of Boston, already r°f2rred to 
in our columns, was i:augurated i» that city on the 
od Nov., with great pomp and ceremony. ‘The dedi- 
eatory ode is from: the p-n of Mrs, Howes, and isa 
fine compositicn m the Pindaric style. 

_— The elections in New York city on Tuesday, 
resulted in the election of the Democrat ec ticket, but 
w.th a much reduced majority. In the State the en- 
tire Republican ticket was carried by a majority of 
about 20,000, zaaking a reaction of nearly 30,000 votes 
gince the election ot Gev. Seymour last year. This is 
decis:'ve a8 to what the Empire State thinks of the 
rebcllion. 

—— The Springfield (Mass.) Republican says that 
in the 3d aistrict of that Siae, out of 87 persons 
drafted, 10 paid the commutation, 3 presented sub- 
stitutes, and 74 were exempted ou account of * menial 
and physica! imbecily.” So that, in point of fact, 
not a single drafied person went! 

_— The Portsmouth, N. H., Chronicle stutes tha 
Jetely three youpg¢ men, named Alired and Alcert 
Leach, twin brothers, and Nichola» Weeks, started 
out in a wherry, landed near Kittery Point bridge, 
aud had a fight among themselves to settle some 

uarrel, resumed their sail after the tight, renewed 
their quarrel in the wherry, capsizing it, by which «ll 
three were drowned ! 

— A woman named Agnes Avan, under s*ntence 
of death for the murder of her hasband, of Buffalo, 
bad her seatence commuted to imprisonment for life, 
last week, by Gov. Seymuur. While anticipating 
speedy execution, sie xc been quiet and subdued ; 
but, on learning of the commutation, ail the ferocity 
of her nature seemed to be uroused, She hurst into 
a torrent cf blasphemy, declaring thatghe would not 
go a step from the city, but wousd have a new trivl, 
and threatening the lives of the witnesses against 
her. 

— There has been a coal riot in Msuch Chunk, 
Pa., which has been attended with loss of life. It 
had its origin in the opposition of the miners to the 
draft. Mr. Smith, one of the coal proprietors, «nd 
three others, were killed by the rioters. The mili- 
tary were called in. 


— On Friday, Nov. 6th, New York was visited 
bya hurricane, which fortunately did uot last more 
than 20 minutes, o-herwise the destruction would 
have beex great, The Russian Admiral’s ship was 
driven from her anchorage, and, despite every effo:t to 
bring her to, went against Pier 13, North river, 
crushing a barge fastened there. This ship was 
fiaally towed back to her former anchorage. In 
Hoboken two ladies, who had large crinolines, were 
lifted up, let down, acd final.y tumbled against some 
iron palings, which cnatled them to regain their 
perveadiowar. At Hudson Citya roof was lifted up, 
and carried over 4 hundred yards, when it was 
deposited uniajured, 


Western.—Mrs. Adanis, of Covington, Ky., has 
named her ixst boy George D. Prentice Grant Rose- 
erans Burnside Dix Sprague McCieilau Adaias, 


—— Parson Brown!ow has published a very strong 
article - the Copp. rhesds and rovels, in the 
course of wh.ch he says, ‘‘ Greek fire for the masses, 
and fiell fire for the rebel leaders,” 


— It would scem as though the Prezident’s eu- 
dorsement of Gen. Schoieiie!a bas led to considerable 
trouble 1a the Uvion ranks in M:sscuri, avd the radical 
p)thnu bas very severely blamed the Governmen: 
for what they call comp*icity with slavery. 


— Deserters from Bragg’s array report thai the 
Ke atucky regimca's in the rebel service are viry dis- 
coctented, and only await an opportunity to desert or 
disband. A captain, who was recextly captured near 
Lookout mountain, says that st the battle of Gettys- 
barg Geu, Lee was coiupelle* to order bis artiliery to 
fire upon one division of the rebel army, to force 
them to charge the Union troops, He aiso says that 
Geu, Lee acknowledged in his presecce to G.n,. Ewell 
their loss to be 40,000 men. 


Southern.—The Richmond Examiner crows a 
frigutful picture of the scarcity of provisions in that 
city. It says that on three days last week there wus 
no beef at all in the market, and it advocates summary 
measures against the hoarders of flour, With true 
pitanic maligaity it blames the Government for giving 
mest to the Federal prieoucra, The rebel Govern- 
ment took some cons¢lation for their present micer- 
asle condition by seizing 43 negroes the other day, 
and giving them each 10iashes, What for it does not 
Bay, 

—— The Richmond Sentinel has the following si;- 
nificwt paragraph: “The Gravd Jury of Twigg’s 
county (Ga.) Superior Court requ-sted the Court to 
order a record, culled the ** blac« roll,” in which the 
naines of all who refuse to take Confedcrate bills, 
bonds or notes in payment for any debt s4.1l be r-- 
corded, on their recommendatiun and thet of cacti 
succeed ung Graud Jury, that the eames of such mal- 
eontents my be officially handed down to josten y 
and th-ir vitimate rewerd ineared.” 

— Jeflerson Davis bas complica with Gov. Vanes 
request that that no Coufecerate troovs thall pars 
througa Ruleigh, N.C. ‘This is osteasibly in comer. 
quener of the rivt, 10th S-pt., but it certainly shows 
the existence of a deep-rooted hostility be.we-n the 
Stat: aud Confederate authorities. 

— Tho Cirlest n papers ave fuli of bitter articles 
upon the m “«gewnt of the Confederate finwuce by 
Mr.cesretary Memminger. ‘They say that the Federal 
triamphs iu fivance have been ag mar!.cd 2s tie Con- 
federe*e vietorics in war, acd decl.re that the money 
question is quite «8 important 2s the iilit.ry. 


—— The revel Presitent scoms to hove bien well 
received wherever he travelled during his Late tour iu 
the South, 


—— The Natchez (Miss.) Courier, of the 15th Oct., 

Siys thet 2 company of rebel cavalry surrounded « 
church at Recney, Miss., oa the previous Surdiy, 
aud, while the inmates were at sorvice, fired upon the 
congrezaticn and woa.uded several 1 dies before th. y 
deyaaced x surr-nder of tie Federal  uuhoat offices 
and ren there in ettendarce up d:viae worship. A 
gunboat « ipiain, One ensigu and 15 men were tehen 
prisoners, 
a The Seeesh ladirs at Merapbis, N-shvi.le, New 
Orleans. indeed at all Soath rn pluces sow oceupied 
by tie Union troops, have adopmd a plan to show 
their “horrenee of Lincolnjg::—it ia the utter dis- 
carding of all heops! O«e of these fair wel gnarts 
told our artist, lately: “The Yunis emt make vs 
weer hoops or crigolia», that’s a fact, if we don’t 
choose |” 





J ‘»—In Gen. Grant’s late campaign against 
Vicksburg, from the time of croseing Missis:ippi 
river, Moy 1, till the eurrender, July 4, 18,889 solid 
Biot, 72,314 shell, 47,497 case. 2,723 eanisier were 
fxPend:d, mel ing a total of 141,83. They were vsed 
Port G om cral .«gigeiments ss follows: 3,960 at 
nn , + On, 2 fx the pursvit from Port Gibsoc, 
hill. } waymond, 476 at Ja koon, 3,422 at Champion 

yy Jt at ig Black river, 9.508 on the 10ti: of May 
i Y the iret. day of the viege), 10,754 0n the 224 of 

ay, and 111,614 duriag the remainder of tue sicge 
an average of 653 sh. fs for each cannon used, ‘Th ve 


tp : ‘Unon shute, the reader will remem 


th. 


Add tu 
the masketry, aud some: idea m:y be form d of 
‘mmense araount of ainmuaition eousumed, 
a is st.ted that the returns in the M-:ti- 9) Di- 
1 one, Office shows that sines the wor commerecd 
on oo rs had becr dischsrged from th» ara-y 
clud von'e oTtis-ites, This, of course, dors no’ in- 
we aay one whose time was cut, Lut compriscs 








those whose health and physical inability to be a 
soldier prevented them from being of service in the 
army. 

— Gen. B. F. Butler has been appoirted to the 
command of the 1sth corps end the Department of 
Virgiciaand North Carolia, headquarters at Fortress 
Monroe. 


— Grn. Foster, it is understood, will succeed 
Gen. Augur in the comma=d of the defences of Wash 
ington, 

* —— Major-Gen. French, while leading his column 

at Auburn, Va., duriug the recent change of front of 

or Army of the Potomac, received a bullet in his 
ar, 


—— Brig.-Gen. Carr has been assigned to the com- 
mand of the 5d division, 34 Army Corps. 

— Brig.-Gen. Ellict has teen ordered from the 
Arzy of the Potoma: to that of the Cumberland. 


Naval.—It is stated that the captures made by 
our cruisers during the war amount to $30,000,000, of 
which only about $90,000 have been Gistributea. 


Personal].—Mrs. Greerhow, who was _ im- 
r‘soved in Wasbirgton, has arrived in Engl.nd, 
havirg run the biockade through Wilmington, 
North Carolina. She is about to give to the publica 
narrative of her captivity, with « statement of facts, 
throwing light on the origin of the civil war, and 
iilustrating the characters and conduct of some of 
the prominent actors in these events, The work, 
which will appear immediately, will be entitled 
** My Imprisoument, and the First Year of Abolition 
Rule i» Washington,” and is to be published by 
Beutley. 


— A writer in Blackwood, describing some of the 
Confederate officers, says that Gen. Pendleton, 
Chief of Artillery, was a West Pointer; but in more 
‘peaceable times he fills the post of Episcopal clergy. 
man in Lexington, Virginia. Unlike Gen. Polk, he 
unites the military and clerical professions together, 
and continues to preach wherever he gets « char*e, 
On these occas‘ons he wears a surplice over his uui- 
form. 

— Admire] Lisoveki, the Russian admiral, was 
captain of the frigate Diana when she was ship- 
wrecker. He, with about 150 of his crew, succeeded 
in reaching the Russian dominions in the American 
schoorer Caroline Foote. His other officers and 250 
men attempted to reach there in the Hamburg brig 
Greta, but were captured by a British cruiser and 
taken to Hong Kong, whica afforded an American 
merchant there (Mr. Silas E. Burrows) au cppor. 


tunity of tendering American hospitality to them 
It will be remembeied that at the breakiug out of the 
war between Englerd and France and Russia, the 


Diana was the only Russian vessel of war at large; 
she was pursued 17,000 miles by the English cruisers, 
and finally wrecked near Japan. 


—— Misa Bateman has mode a great hit in London 
28 Leah, whico has been rewritten for her by John 
Oxenford, theatrical critic of the Lordon Times. It 
is said to be very much improved by the operation. 


— The progress of the Rev. H. W. Beecher 
through Englz: d has been a series of ovations. At 
Macchester, Liverpool, Birwingham, Edioburgh 
and Glasgow, he addressed audiences of from 4,000 to 
6000; while in London, his spcech in Exeter Hall 
was listened to by full 7,000, saying nothing of the 
thouvands outside. He has done more to dispel the 
fog froma the eyes of the Engl-sh than all the rest of 
our advocates, native and foreign. Whatever a 
man’s ojinion may be of bis politics, every true 
American cannot help feeling proud of her son, just 
us the late S'r Robert Peel said the English were of 
Lord Palmerston. 


— Col. A. M. Wood, formerly of the 14th regi- 
mens N. Y. S_ M., who was ceptured at Buli run, 
has b: en elested Mayor of Breoklyn, over Prince and 
Kalbflcisch 

— Gideon L, Tarker las been elected Surrogate 
of New York, by amajority of above 20,000... 

Obituary.—Brig..Geu. Dimmick died in Rich- 
mond on the 28th Oct. He was a graduate of West 
Point, and served in the U. 8. army for 15 yeare, and 
vhneh service he ovly resigued ion an unhappy mo- 
mut to join the rebel army, where be filled the office 
of Chief of the Ordnance Departia-nt of Virginia. 


— The Scuthern ob‘tuary includes the name of 
Col, J. K. Marshali, who was killed at the baitle of 
Gettysburg, Pa. wWol. Marshall, grandson of Chi. f- 
Justice Marshall, yraduated at Lexington (Virginia) 
Military Institute, in 1860, when he went to Edezton, 
N. C., to take charge of a private school. The spring 
follwing, upon the issue of Pres'dent Linceln’s 
vroclamation, he st cuce eecepted the Captaincy of a 
voluxteer company which he had deiiled, and which 
was usited to the regiment commanidcd by Colonel 
(now Licut.-Geaeral) D. H. Hilt. The conduct of 
Capt. Mershail made so © voralle an impression that, 
upon the organization of the Confederate army in 
April, 1862, he was elected Coloxuel of th- 52d regi- 
sent of North Carolina troops, teking tbe place of 
Col. Vance, who resigi. <, because elected Govervor. 
This promotioa was a greet compliment, as Marsnall 
was only 22 _ of age, and 2 comparat've stranger, 
Coi. Marshall was buried with all the wilitary honors 
due to his rank. 

— Doa Garcia, a son of Queen Christina, of Spain, 
has juat died in Paris, He wes just 17, and « very 
promising youth, 

— John Moff:t died, on the 7th Nov., at his resi- 
dene? i. this city, No. 32 Kazt 17th street. He was 70 
sears ofege. Mr. Motlat was the inveator of Mot- 
at’s Life Pills and the Phoenix B tters, wh ch became 
of world-wide popularity, und from the sale of which 
he accumnuiat+d over $1,500,009. H- retired from 
rusivess, but «bout a year since resumed it. Mr, 
Mc a was personal'y well known ond much re- 
spiced. 

— Henry Fitz, ore of the first of American 
opticians, died in New York, 7th Nov. Ye was born 
in Newburyport, Mass., 31+t Dec., 1898, and com- 
menced bu-iners as a painter. The finest telescopes 
ucw in use in the U.S, were of his manufacture. 

— On the 5th of November, a young man, a 
German, nas.ed Beate, residing at Hceboken, waa 
accidently and fataily shot while out gunning back of 





Red Bauk, N J. The d cessed and two compenions 
were tsking 'unch whea ove of the guns, which was 
standing agaiust 2 trer, ‘e'l down and was discharged, 
the charge takiog effect ia Bi: nte’s knee. The two 
coo'paxions hurried off to procure a physician anu 
wagun, acd vpon roturning they discovered that the 
young man had just expired. The physician cx- 
pressed his opinivun that death could not have deen 
caused by the wousd but resulted from nervousness 
and frig lit. 

Foreign.—As8a young Spanish lady, only recently 
arrived at Tlavaun, was stendirg at the altar on the 
10th of Ort. rec: is ing the nuptial benedict'on, a report 
wus heord, and s*.< fell tothe carth mortal:y wounded. 
A rejected suitor was the assessin. Ue was pursued 
some distance inte a furest, where they lost sight of | 
hire, : 

— There died the other day at Metz, France, a | 
gentleman connected with the prcss, who deserves a 
word of respectful mewory. His name was Collig- | 
non, printer in that town, und con of a printer in that 
town who was the son of another printing Collignon 
of the sarce ilk, who was ditto to ditto, and 60 on up | 
the unbroken honorable and ancient family line to a | 
primary Pierre Collignon, printer at Metz in the yeur | 
1645. 


—T he Independencia Me-ricana of San Luis Potos’, 
the pre-ent seat of the Gove rament of Juarez, prints 
the condition of thiuge as highly unfavorable to the 
anvavera, French accounts fiom Vera Cruz of the 
17th ult. state that on the 15th Gon. Bazine was to 
march to S«n Luis to dislodge Juarez. Iu the meau- 
mea ir-sh veinforeciasst of Zouaves wan expected 
from France. It was thought that towards the end 
of Novemhcra great portion of the /iffieculty of the 
French mil'tary operations would have been over- 
come, Adhesions were stated to in.rease, Among 





the departments which had recently pronounced in 
favor of the French were mentioned the island of 
Carmen, Tubasco, Rascala, the Valley of Mexico and 
some other places; but there was evidently sti 1 muc?: 
to be done by the Frencit before the present Govern- 
ment in tie capital can be consid red as firmly con- 
stituted. 


—— The Prussian clections are going so much 
against the King that Kivg Leopold has made & writ 
ten appeal to that infatuated tyrart to dismiss his 
present ministers. Otherwise, it is sid, the exas 

eration of the people is becoming so firece and wide 
spread as to endanger the stability of the Huhenzol- 
lern dynaety. 


— The Russian Emperor, it is said, has resolved 
upon the expatriation of the able-bodied men of the 
Polish nation. The cruelties practised upon ti«t un- 
happy people are veyond belief. While England pro- 
tests against these enormities, her selfishness pre- 
vents her joining France in active measures agaius! 
the Russisn d:spot. not wishing to assist at the for 
mation of another Catholic power In Europe. 


— The French press tegins to talk of the propr'- 
ys J of annexing Mexico to the French Empire, a: 
Algeria is, sending a Freneh Priuce or Marshal as 
Viceroy. 


— A young man has just been convicted in T.on- 
don of “libel by post.” Having had sore d-flicu’ty 
with an agent, he revenged himself by sendiny letters 
with addresses, of which the following isa spe imen: 
“To James Pugh, Billstealer and Forger, Rifl» Cot- 
tage, Knight’s Hill, Lower Norwood.” The joke cos 
him six months’ imprisonment. 

i «--For the first time since the reoecu- 
aires olk and Portsmouth, Va., President 
Ancoln was openly = ia for iu the churches of 

those cities on the Ist Nov. 

—— Apropos of ghosts, it is stated, on the authority 
of the Lord Chanevllor of England, that Belzou«i, the 
well-known traveller, is the origical Simon Pure of 
the ghost family. 

— A laty was one* declaring that sh~ could not 
urderstand how gentlemen could amcke. “ It cer- 
tainly shortens their jives,” saidshe. * 1 dor’t kn w 
that,” exciaimed a gentleman; “ there’a my father. 
who smokes every Dlessed day, and he is now seventy 
years old.” “ Well,” was t'e reply, “‘ if he had never 
smoked he night have been eighty by this time!” 

—— Jones, since his merriave, has taken to talk 
slighting y of the holy estate. Brown was telling 
him of the death of a mutual friend’s wife, whom 
‘the disconsolate” had cour’ed for 28 years and then 
married. She turned out to be a perfect virago, but 
died two years afier the weeding. ‘ There,” suid 
Jones, ‘ there’s luck! See what the fellow escaped 
by a long courtship!” 

— A dashing and fashionable widow says sh’ 
thinks of suing some gentleman for a breach of pro- 
—_ so that the world msy kuow she is in the 
market, 


— We were told that, the other dzy, a literary 
gentleman of Hoboken, teing rather budly off for 
en’, sat dows to write with a headache, It is, we 
elieve, a painful operation, but a great s.ving of 
quille. 

— The loftiest, the most ange!-like ambition i- 
the earnest dcsire to contribute to the rational bappi- 
nees and moral improvemert of others. If we cand 
this, if we can smooth the rugged path of one feilow- 
traveller, if we cen give one good impression, is it not 
better th: n all the triumphs thit we lth and power 
ever attained ? 


— Latour lest his leg ct the battle of Le'psic 
Afier he had suffered amputation with the greatest 
ecurags, he saw his servaut ery‘cg, or pretending to 
pe A in the corner of thercom, ‘ Yone ot your hypo 
eritic>1 tears, you idle dog,” said his master; “ you 
know you are glad, for now you will have only vae 
boot to clcan instead of two.” Z 

—— There seems to be some doubt ns to whether 
Alexander Siephens, the r-bel Vice-President, har 
gone to Paris or not. The Washiigton Chronick 
savs if he har he will only be laughed at, for he ix + 
thin as to de ridiculous, and then he does not under- 
stand a word of Freuch. 


—— The Duke de Dino has such a passion for waist- 
coata, that ie has at least 1,000 of thet garment. I: 
is _ he ought to have oze moie—a straight waist- 
cout 








My Aunt’s Midnight Adventure. 


Tue next day was my nineteenth birthday. 
Uncle end zunt were very foud of me, and had gone 
to New York their wagon to purchese some pre- 
sents, a3 well as some little luxuries fur the party 
that was to be given in my honor. 

Our house was an old threc-storeyed Duild-og, long 
since pulled dor-n, near Harlem, and it was considered 
quite a mansion in those dxys. Ti was very lonely, 
to», there not hcing another bouse withia quite a 
geod walk. Urcle’s mm had gone with him und 
aunt, and I was left at home with enly Gretta, our 
help, a strong, courageous giri, sume three or four 
years older than myself. Sh* had teen with sunt for 
sev..ral years, her wcther living about a mil. off, n. ar 
th» river. 

Uncle had lived so long in those parts that we hid 
no more f-ar of our solitary locatio.\ tuan if wo had 
been living next door to 2 police stotion. But we 
had something fur better than «= po iccman, or evena 
squad of tnem, in our fine old me stiff, Watch—‘« was 
really more like a lion thaa auything else, »u! was 
known a? the terror of every pedlar, tramp a1. beg- 
gar for miles around, I was, therefore, not a bit afraid 
when uncle told m:: not to be alarmed if they were 
not home till 1 te, as the wether was fine and the 
nights were moonlight. It was just avout half-past 
ten atnight. We expected uncle and cu:t very suun. 
Before the fire lay Wstch, quite still, as though fast 
aslecp, while Gretta was beginnivg to nod. All of 2 
sudden Watch sprang up— ent to the dcor—stood 
listeni::g for an instaat—:nd then gave adc: p growl. 
1 got up ar2 listened, In the course cf « mincte or 
80 we ceard footsteps com: g up the gardeu path, 
The vext ir stant a vo ce said: 

“48 this squir: Bol:on’s?” 

Having no fear as long as Watch was with us, I 
answered, 

“Yes!” 

* Is there a young woman, Gretta Doerman, here ?’ 

“Yes,” I replied. 

“hen I have come to tcjl her that she must come 
at once, for her mother is dying!” 

I told Gretta to open the door, which she c'd, The 
person now came furward eyeing the dog, who went 
up to the stranger, with a half supprevsed growl, 
The man then give Gretta « few lunes from lr 
father, telling ber to come with the bear’ r at once, as 
her mother was taken sudd‘ nly sick. This, of course, 
@-d away with ary suspicion of evil. Poor Gretta 
was in a territle stute, She fe't she ought not to 
leave me, but I insiste? upon it, sayiug that with 
Watch I hud no few—rnd uncie coud not be -. any 
minutes longer. She, therefore, ut on her thivgs, 
and weut away with the man; the dog following 
them to the gate. When Watch returned I voticed 
that be had something between his t-cth, Having 
Lolted the door, 1 og.in teck my sert by the fire, 
while Watch we ot jute th. corner to cat its dsinty. 
A quarter of an hour pasecd, I intertly lst’ ning to 


cvery sound, cxpecting to hear th. whecis of my [Just as he pleaces, 





uncle’s wagon—all of a sudden I wes roused by 
Watch giving a deep howl—and upon looking round I 
suv the criature was in a fit. After one or two 
strong convulsiors the dog lay perfectly still. It 
was desi. The meat hai evidertly been poisoned. 
A terrible fear, amounting to a perfect nightmare, 
feiloniac. I saw ai ovee that we were the victims 
ofa fatal treachery. I was roused from this stupor 
of terror by a siranze noise, as of sometiing grating 
aga‘nst the wall. This nerved me, I at once sus- 
pected that the t:ieves were putting < ladd:r to get 
in at one of the upper windows. I stole upstairs to 
the top attic, and opening th? window quictly, I there 
sawamanonthe path placing a ladd‘r against the 
wall, and ‘was preparing to mount, To my great joy 
I pereciyed there was only one. I at once formed a 
plan, ard I heve aiwsys thought it must have been an 
inspir-tion of Providence, In the next room was a 
heayy weight, I should think half a hundred, which 
hai been there ss long as I could remember, I ran 
and brought ‘t to the window; put it on the sill ; 
then cautiously looked out; the robber had just 
commenced fo ascezd; step Uy etep he came up 
higher and higher; in ancther instart he wonld have 
been en a level with the window under that at which 
I wes stationed. I raised the we'ght; poised it over 
him; let it crop, and the next instaut the robber fell 
with a dull sound to the earth. I knew no more. 
When I came to myself my uncle, aunt and his man 
were standiag around me, bathing my head with 
vinegar. It appears that when they arrived, at a few 
minutes past twelve, they ‘vere sstonished to finda 
man lying dead at the door, and a lad ‘rr standing 
ag-iust the wall. Our man ran up the ladder, and 
found me senscless, It came out afterwards that the 
note was not written by Gretta’s father, for the m-u 
left her in a few m! :utes, saying he was going for a 
doctor, Ox her arrwal at her home the trict was 
discovered, and her father gct to our house about 
half an hour after my uncle’s arrival, When I was 
showr the body I recognised it as that of the man who 
had come for Gretta. I have always thought, my 
dears, that this rade me marry sooner than | should 
have done, for when your uncle proposed about a 
mouth afterwards I accepted him, as a sort of pro- 
tection. 


THE WAR IN LOUISIANA. 

Tue advance of Gen. Banks through the 
interior of Louisigna and Texas not only attracts 
general interest, but affords occasion to our Artists to 
present new and striking pictures of a section of 
country little known to the North, and of scenes 
and social transitions as strange to the Southron as 
they are tothe soldicr who comes from the far distant 
States to fight the battles of his country. 


Slab Town, 


A city of yey for contrabands at Lafourche, 
crossing on the New Orleans, Opelousas and Great 
Western railroad, is one of the creations called iato 
being by the way, aud betokens the change going on 
in Southern life. 


Franklin 


Was in other days a thriving piace, and a port of 
entry on the rich bask of the Bayou Teche, in a rich 
and fertile district. In other duys it had a population 
of 2,500, It-is a very handsume town, wiih muny 
elegant residenres, shaacd iu moat ¢ ses by groves of 
orange trecs, It cortains a courthouse, jail, several 
churches and hotels. Having been occupied at 
various times ty the different armies, it has lost 
much of iis grace and beauty. 


Ruins of the Confederite Gunboat Hart. 


We here sce again the r bels using their gunboata, 
no lonzcr able to cope with ours, 18 o-<structiors to 
the interior navigation uf the country. The Hart, 
after costing large sum» to fit it to annihilate the 
Union navy, was sunk and disabled near New Iberia, 
aad is now almost overgrown with rank vegetation. 


Skirmish at Carrion Crow Bayou. 


On the 15th of Ort. the 116th New York, Col. Love, 
drove the revels from Cretien’s rlantation, near a 
stream, which, with a si:gular svoidance of all thatia 
graceful or happy in nomenclature, is stvle. Corrion 
Crow Bayou. Tne Confiderstes had a large force of 
mounted men in the woods; nd at first drove our 
pickets in, but were in turn driven from the woods 
by skirmishes from the 116ih New York, ist Texas 
and 2d Louisiana cavalry. “he c*suulti: 8 were not 
great, although the act on was carried on hotly with 
urtillery; a port of Ni:as’s battery doing grod ver- 
vice ov the Union side, aad the rebcls firing from 
butterics ou the left. 





SCENERY OF THE Y-SEMITE VALLEY. 


Tne beautiful scenery of the Yo-Semite 
vallzy, California, eeers to captivate ail who catch a 
glimpec of its picturesque and fascinati: g loveliness. 
Persons who hav visited those roted places among 
the Alps, which furnish the grandest scenery to be 
beheld a:z-ywhcre in Europe, freely acknowledge that 
this remarkable valley far surpasses anythiog which 
they have seen in that portion of the Old World. Bier- 
stadt, the artist, after years spent in making Alpine 
color-studics, ass*rts that nowhere in Switzerland, 
nor :ndeed throughcut all Europe, is there scenery 
whose grand.ur cay for one moment de held compar- 
able with that cf the Sierra Nevada in the Yo-Semite 
district. E~giish tourists who had spent montis 
among t?« H mmalios—I spell the word as it is pro- 
nourcea by the Agiatic mount»incers themselves— 
say that neither they, Hindoo-Koosb, at ny 
nur Mount Evere't, «xhibit any euc : features of rug- 
ged and abrup: sublimity as the peaks and precipices 
of the Yc-Semite, It is with plessure that we turn 
ficem the pictures of war aud des ‘lation to present a 
fine view of a serene in this maynificent and pictu- 
resque portion of our great country. As one of aseries 
of views of remarksble Americen scenery, we give 
this week “ The Upper Falls of the Middle Fork.” 
A visitor saye: 

“The tuble-land through which the river rushes after 
its first great leep—the Neva‘a falls—uutil it takes 
its final plunge over the Vernal fall, is tie wildest 
and most desolate rgiop one «en imagine. It looks 
as if a hurricase hau swept over it at no remote 

riod. The roountain sides are verdvreiess and 
~are,and not a living thing, bir ‘or Seast, or sound, 
but of the cataract, greets the cye or ear of the ad- 
venturovs tourist. All! is silence and desolation. A 
few dw:rfed manzapitas have fousd root «morg the 
rocks, and we saw eccasional clusters of the A'piae 
rose and a few tinc portulaccas, covered with fragrant 
yellow blessom*. The river is something fearful, as 
it cashes far a along its rocky channel. whirling 
and eddying, and Jeapiby iv fierec fury. Around and 
below, on every side of us were giant cliffs, huge 
domes and great rugged rocks lifting their bare nd 
weatherbesten leads into the very sky. There was 
vo sound of herman life—no sigr of human habitation 
anywhere. We secmed to be all alone in the world.” 








A MAN is apt to think that his persona 
freedom involves the right to make b:s fclow-men do 
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THE WAR IN LOUISIANA—SCENES IN BANKS'S EXPEDITION.—From Sxxrcones BY ov SPRCIAL ARTIST, 
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rHE FIRST SUNSET. 
BY ERNEST TREVOR. 


Twas the first day in Paradise, 
And our great father, Adam, sat 
Upon a grassy slope, with eyes 
Gazing upon Mount Ararat, 
Which in the cloudless distance lies, 
Rearing its sovran head far in the azure 
skies. 





Before him, stretched in careless play, 
The tiger gambolled with the lamb ; 
While, near the lordly lion, lay, 
Nibbling the grass, his fearless dam. 
The thirst for blood had not began, 
Gentle as turtle doves all living creatures 
ran. 


And yet, in Adam’s starry soul, 
A vague sweet want was kindling there ; 
He noticed not how slowly stole 
The bright sun through the pleasant air, 
He deemed it strange that every kind 
Of creature there, save he, its fellow-one 
could find. 


When, lo! a wonder burst upon 
Our great forefather’s raptured sight, 
On the gray mountain’s brow there shone 
A living crown of dazzling light. 
Awestruck the godlike Adam sat— 
T'was the first sunset on Mount Ararat! 


Turning his thoughtful eyes away, 
\uother marvel met his view, 

A change had fallen on the day, 
The skies were of a darker blue : 





But far more wondrous even still, 


Che mighty Sun itself had touched the western | 
hill, 
Then slowly sunk fron ’s si | 
ys n Adam's sight. | 
_ Sat, steeped in a grave surprise, | 
nu o’er him grew the shades of night, | 
he first e’er seen by mortal eyes. | 
f the first star beamed from the sky, 
heer his musing soul, like sume kind | 
angel’s eye. } 
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“ct, how beantifal thou art! 
‘Ithough no Eden sees thy smile, 
save that enshrined within the heart 
Wher © never lurked foul sin or guile 
Tb 1 art the mane of repove 
Which God in Heaven o'er wearied Natur: 
throas. | 
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THE PFWTER RING. 


CHAPTER I. 


‘“*Hoiia! my fine lady, what are you doing 
there, seated upon a rock staring at nothing like a 
sluggard and a sneaking shirk-work as you are, 
when you ought to be milking the cow and off to 
the town with the milk ?” 

The young girl to whom these rude words were 
addressed started like one awakened from a dream, 
and replied in sweet and trembling tones : 

“Forgive me, mother, I had forgot the hour; I 
will go at once.” 

‘Aye! you are always forgetting and hiding 
yourself in some out-of-the-way corner with folded 
hands, waiting for fortune to dropin your lap. But 
I shall cure you of your laziness, you may be sure 
of that, girl; if your father chooses to humor your 
whims, I’ll let you see that you can’t fool me.” 

The menacing tones in which this reprimand was 
uttered caused tears to fill the oyes of the gentle 
maiden, who hastened away like a timid fawn, to 
escape the volley of invectives that assailed and 
followed her; and as she milked the meagre cow, 
who meanwhile browsed upon the seaweed thrown 
upon the sterile shore, the tears of the poor child 
dropped fast. 

This task being accomplished, she placed the can 
of milk upon her head and directed her rapid steps 
towards Roscoff. 

Whilst with a heavy heart, bare feet and naked 
arms, she lightly pursues her course, let us cast a 
glance upon the spot she has just quitted, and re- 
call some of the events that have preceded the 
time at which our tale commences. 

The village of Laber is a very small and wretched 
one, if one can even venture to bestow the dignified 
appellative of village upon a collection of miserable 
hovels, scattered along the sandy shore and hemmed 
in by imaccessible rocks, whose base is constantly 
laved by the tumultuous billows that dash and foam 
in impotent rage against their iron sides. It is 
also a favorite nook with the impetuous Boreas, 
who delights to whirl around that sequestered spot, 
to fling about and toss on high whatever may 
chance to cross his way, when his mood is fierce. 
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TUE RUSSIAN BALL—EXTERION AND INTERIOR OF THE COVERED WAY FROM THE ACADEMY TO IRVING HALL. 


It is nevertheless precisely to this lonely, barren 
locality, among those huts with walls of clay and 
roofs of thatch, that we purpose to conduct our 
complaisant reader, if he or she will have the 
patience to accompany us, with no other object 
than that of becoming acquainted with a poor but 
lovely maiden. 

Let my reader then imagine one of the wildest 
and most rugged sites along the coast of Finisterre, 
a desolate strand which cannot be contemplated 
without a feeling of profound melancholy; and 
there, upon the very sand, in the midst of fantastic 
rocks, behold a not less fantastic assemblage of 
ruinous huts, serving as shelter to a band of miser- 
able fishermen, whose lives are passed upon the sea 
in half-decayed boats, whilst their wives and children 
—ill-fed and scantily clothed—are occupied in dry- 
ing and mending their nets, or carrying around the 
environs the fish and milk, from which source alone 
they draw the supplies for their sad existence. 

Such is Laber—and it is within the most wretrhed 
and gloomy of all these huts that we shall find the 
fisherman named Ewen, a brave and industrious 
man, who, like the staunch oak, had a rough and 
weatherbeaten bark, but whose heart was replete 
with tenderness. 

The third year of his marriage Ewen had fol- 
lowed his beloved companion to the grave, and he 
was only induced to form new ties by the desire of 
procuring for his little Ivonne a tender and careful 
mother; his child was too young to be left alone in 
the hut when he was away pursuing his calling. 
Unfortunately his choice fell upon a creature en- 
dowed with none of those qualifications requisite 
to form a good wife, still less was her nature 
adapted te become a good stepmother. Quarrel- 
some, envious and revengeful, she tyrannized over 
all who approached her, and more especially over 
Ivonne, whom she could not endure, on account of 
her beauty, her playfulness and her delicate organ- 
zation. 

Barbara had no children of her own, nevertheless 
she was jealous of the caresses which the fisher- 
man lavished upon his daughter. She made his 
indulgence a continual subject of invective, and re- 
proached him for his paternal tenderness as if it 
were acrime. Thus it was not long before the un. 


Fardon of the Promise.” 









| happy father discovered that, instead of the kind 
protector whom he, had hoped to secure for his 
| child, he had only succeeded in placing her under 
the control of a stern and selfish stepdame. Butit 
was now too late to repair the evil. Occupied both 
day and night in fishing, Ewen was unable to shield 
his little girl from the harsh treatment of Barbara, 
upon whom all his chidings and sermonizing were 
utterly thrown away ; no sooner had he left his cabin 
than the wicked nature of the shrew burst forth 
with renewed violence upon the infant head of poor 
Ivonne. 





The Milkmaid of Brittany, 


Ewen, being at length convinced of the inefficacy 
of his efforts to produce a change in his wifc, was 
compelled to bear all with resignation, and now 
only sought, during the short intervals he passed 
under his own roof, to atone for the severity which 
his child endured when he was absent. The 
caresses of her father caused Ivonne to shed tears 
of happiness and gave her new courage to support 
the ill-treatment that invariably ensued. 

Ivonne thus attained her seventeenth year. She 
was a charming girl. With hair black and lustrous 
as the crow’s wing—eyes of deep blue, with a soft, 
melancholy expression—a profile of Raphaelic 
purity—a skin whose velvet smoothness was gilded 
like a ripe peach by the sun and air—a form slender 
and flexible as a reed, whose outline was easily de- 
fined beneath the thin garments that veiled it—with 
arms, hands and feet as symmetrical as the antique 
statues. Such was this poor child of Bretagne, 
whose trials we are about to relate. 

This portrait is the beau ideal of an artist, ex- 
claims the one; it is the creation of a poet, ejacu- 
lates the other. Let these sceptics but give them- 
selves the trouble to explore the coast of Brittany, 
and we assure them that they will find the living 
reality of the picture, aye, far more beautiful, more 
attractive than aught that the pen can describe or 
the pencil trace. It is only necessary to search 
patiently, as one must ever do when seeking the 
beautiful. 

To all these external advantages Ivonne united a 
most angelic disposition. Being of a gentle and 
affectionate nature, she suffered greatly from the 
harshness of her stepmother, but she never com- 
| plained, and felt quite happy when the return of 
her father caused a short suspension of the perse- 
cution to which she was constantly a victim; for 
Barbara never wearied with tormenting the poor 
child and compelling her to undertake the rudest 
| labors. 

No sooner had she returned from carrying the 
milk and fish to the neighboring town than she was 
| sent to pick up wood in the forest, or to search for 
| shells among the rocks, and that without a moment 
| being allowed her for repose; she was not cven 
| permitted to eat in tranquillity the portion of black 
| bread that was grudgingly allotted to her. Some- 
times the hapless gir! returned to the hut, bending 
' under a load too great for her strength, with blee? 
| ing fect and frame exhausted by fatigue and bur- 
ger. but her utepmother seldom noticed kez 
| enff-rings, cr if she did remark them, it wes merely 
,to rally ber upon her cereletsovss and went of 
‘energy. Such was the deily existense of Ivonne 
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One evening that Ewen had returned eurlier than 
usual to enjoy a moment’s repose at his own fire- 
side, and being seated in a corner of the chimney, 
while a fagot of branches slowly consumed and 
crackled upon the hearth, he drew his daughter near 
to him and kissed her tenderly, and holding her 
small hands within his own callous and tar-stained 
palms, he said to her: 

“It is now a whole year since I have been col- 
lecting, penny by penny, a sufficient sum to buy 
thee a petticoat, a justin” (a sort of bodice worn by 
the peasants of Bretagne), “and a kerchief, so that 
thou canst go like other girls to the dances and the 
Pardons” (a religious féte). “In eight days we 
shall have the féte of St. Barbe, the Pardon of the 
Promise, and I wish you to go to it, my dear child. 
Here, take my savings, the bag is not heavy, but I 
think that it contains sufficient to procure thee a 
decent dress and to make thee look as brave as thy 
companions.” 

So saying he threw her an old tobacco pouch, 
made of a bladder, filled with coppers, amongst 
which, however, there shone a few white pieces. 

Ivenne, deeply affected by her father’s kindness, 
wound her smooth round arms about his neck and 
thanked him with a thousand playful endearments. 
Meantime Barbara went to and fro through the 
house, enraged and grumbling, But Ewen, over- 
joyed by the pleasure he had procured his daughter, 
— himself by replying to her from time to 

e; 

“Come, come, wife, don’t scold so; the poor 
child has not much happiness; do not envy her 
one hour’s innocent enjoyment. We have been 
young ourselves, woman, and should remember 
that young folks require recreation as much as a 
fish needs water. The good God permits children 
sometimes to forget the misery of their lot in life, 
shall not we follow His merciful example ?” 

“Go on, oldsimpleton,” ejaculated the incensed 
Barbara, “labor until you kill yourself and hoard 
up your gains to dress your lazy, would-be-lady, as 
fine as a saint in her shrine—aye, I'll warrant ye, 
she’ll dance and laugh, and never care a jot if there 
is bread in the kneading-trough, or if I have a pair 
of sabots” (wooden shoes) ‘‘ to my feet.” 

If the truth must be told, Barbara would have 
infinitely preferred that Ewen’s coppers should 
have been transformed into gills of brandy for her 
own private consumption, for among her other de- 
fects might also be found the vice of intemperance, 
which, if not the origin of all the other vices, at 
least contributed greatly to augmevt her ferocity 
towards Ivonne. 

The much desired day at length arrived to which 
the daughter of the poor fisherman, Ewen, had so 
anxiously looked forward, when, for the firat time 
in her life, she was to participate in the pleasures 
of her age. 

She arose at an earlier hour than usual to milk 
the cow and carry the milk to Roscoff, from whence 
she returned in all haste to dress herself for the 
High Mass which that day was celebrated in the 
chapel of St. Barbe. 

Never had the poor girl beheld herself so well 
attired. A neat linen coif of snowy whiteness 
covered her head, from which her jetty locks peeped 
forth in in all their lustrous darkness. A blue 
bodice, with short white sleeves, gracefully defined 
her slender waist; a brown petticoat hung around 
her gown in ample folds; a cotton kerchief, 
stamped with bright colors, was modestly crossed 
over her bosom; and a pink gingham apron com- 
pleted her simple toilette. Beneath these unpre- 
tending habiliments how lovely she looked, with 
her Madonna-like countenance lit up by smiles of 
naive delight. 

Her father was to accompany her, dame Barbara 
having positively refused to conduct her to the féte. 
It was a pleasure to look upon the old fisherman, 
with his weatherbeaten face and rolling gait, giv- 
ing his arm to the fragile being who hung so lovingly 
upon it, whilst ever and anon he paused and gazed 
upon her with looks of pride and admiration, which 
might be construed in these words: 

“ Nevertheless, this beautiful child belongs to 
me!” 

Upon their arrival in the neighboring town they 
joined the procession which was already slowly 
wending its way to the small chapel of St. Barbe. 
This antique edifice formed a most lovely picture 
in the landscape; it was reared upon the summit 
of an enormous block of rocks, directly facing the 
port of Roecoff. The day was bright and balmy, 
and the effect of this solemn spectacle, as seen from 
the opposite pier, was picturesque in the extreme. 
The waving banners, the large silver cross, the rich 
paraphernalia of the priests, marching at the head 
of the long file of people, draped iu the historic 
Léonnais cestume, and following the sinuosities of 
the coast, as they stretched along like a huge ser- 
pent and gradually ascended towards the venerated 
shrine. 

One may well imagine thst this long train of 
devotees cannot all penetrate within the walis of 
the chapel. But these pious fellowers are content 
to kneel around the porch and upon the natural 
steps of the rock. Their grouping and devout atti- 
tudes form a most beautiful tableau to the contem- 
plative observer standing upon the pier of Roscoff. 

At the base of the rock extends a large square ; 
carpetted, like all the downs along the coast, 
with a fine short grass. Here the tents were 
pitched, and here were spread out in the open air 
the confectionery, toys and merchandise that 
attract the crowd on all similar occasions. A little 
farther was the plot assigned to the dancers, who 
impatiently waited the termination of the oftices. 
In Lower Brittany, pardon and dancing are almost 
synonymous terms; no féte without a violin. 

After the mass the officiating priest appears at 
the porch of the chapel, and from this rude but 
sublimely beautiful granite pulpit, rising as it 
were out of the ocean, bestows his benediction 
upon the surrounding multitude. 

Their devotions having been paid to God and St. 
Barbe, they turn their steps towards the square. 


Those who come from afar purchase white bread 
and a piece of bacon, quite exceptional luxuries, 
which they only allow themselves on these privi- 
leged days. They seat themselves upon the grass, 
or beneath the tent of some vendar of liquors, and 
feast like kings; sometimes crowning the repast 
with a glass of strong Bordeaux or a bumper of 
brandy. 

The young girls have soon terminated their 
repast; they are in haste to return to the square, 
which they must walk around many times; they 
must stop at all the stalls where kerchiefs, glass 
beads, gilt crosses and horsehair or pewter rings 
are displayed. They must stop and talk of the dance 
and the fine dancers; must reciprocally pass in 
review, criticise and envy each other, and must 
repeat a few spiteful tales of their neighbors. 

The young fellows, on the other side, ogle the 
giris, select those that please them, discuss their 
pereonal attractions, and pretend to decide upon 
the expectations of suck a one, or such another 
one, when she shall get married; then dive into 
the lowest depths of their pockets, to assure them- 
selves that they possess the amount required to 
purchase some refreshments and trifling gifts for 
their sweethearts. 

But again the bell of St. Barbe tolls out a solemn 
peal. 

The morning’s devotions do not suffice; within 
the chapel vespers are chaunted, whilst men, 
women and children join in the chorus, kneeling 
upon the steep gradations of the rock, and quite 
down to the greensward. 

But now the Pardon is really inaugurated. The 
the tents are crowded with drinkers—these are not 
the young men of the assemblage. The others 
rush to the call of the violin and hautbois, an 
appeal which no Briton who has the use of his legs 
can resist. 

The sets are formed, in a few moments the dance 
is organised, the grave and melancholy Lednnais 
population is set in motion. Soon these rude and 
poverty-stricken people are whirling in the 
delirious vortex of the valse ; men who during the 
entire year bow beneath the hardest labor, eating 
only black bread, drinking only water, and re- 
ceiving in exchange for all this toil and privation 
but one day of festivity—one only day of illusion 
and forgetfulness. 

During the interval betreen the dances the 
young men conduct their partners to the tents, 
and there offer to their acceptance wine or brandy 
in the guise of sherbets, which are generally 
received and swallowed without a grimace. This 
is also the moment to walk around the stalls and 
take breath; and now follow the trifling presents. 
The beaux purchase needlecases, brass or pewter 
rings and glaes rosaries—this is done without 
leading to any consequences. The lads also fill 
the damsels’ pockets with almonds, filberts, raisins 
and prunes, and make them eat any quantity of 
craquelins and fi (a sort of crisp crackling 
cake, something like our wafers). There seems to 
exist a sort of rivalry as to who shall show himself 
the most generous on the occasion, whilst they 
bestow upon their belles frequent slaps, by way of 
proving their enthusiasm, to which the fair sex 
delightedly reply by blows with their fists upon the 
back or ribs of the gallants, which signify that they 
find them charming. But this is peering some- 
what too closely into things; let us pass onwards. 

Ewen left Ivonne in company with several 
young girls of her acquaintance, and having 
strongly recommended her to enjoy herself, went 
and seated himself under a tent with some old 
companions, who were regaling themselves with a 
bottle of wine and a piece of cold bacon, while they 
spun long yarns, and untangled knotty questions 
with regard to navigation and fishing, if not with 
all the acumen of men of science, at least like 
true sea-wolves of consummate skill and ex- 
perience. 

As soon as the music struck up Ivonne was 
eagerly invited to join the dancers; the lads con- 
tended for the honor of leading her out, but she 
refused them all, under the pretext that she was 
unacquainted with the figures, which assertion, 
however, did not in the least discourage the 
competitors. She was thus obliged to yield to 
their entreaties despite her timidity, and it was 
with glowing cheeks that she at length consented 
to place her hand within that of the first candi- 
date. 

The yoang man who triumphantly bore her off 
appeared to be about twenty-three or twenty-five 
years of age; he was dressed as a sailor of a 
merchant vessel, but his clothes were neater and 
of finer materials than those usually worn by 
seamen. His small glazed hat, placed jauntily 
upon his head; his fine and glossy blue cloth 
jacket; his full white pantaloons, and the red silk 
sash around his waist, all bespoke the good taste 
of the handsome sailor. Besides, his manly and 
distinguished countenance rendered him quite 
remarkable among his shipmates, and his easy 
manners and polite gestures bore a stamp of 
refinement rarely met with among satlors. 

Fiom time to time he addressed some words to 
the men who had accompanied him, and these 
replied with a tone and manner that clearly implied 
a certain deference, as if they were speaking to 
their superior. 

When tne dance was ended the stranger recon- 
ducted Ivonne to her place, and gracefully bowed 
and smiled his thanks. Few words had been 
exchanged between them, the young man was 
unacquainted with the language of Brittany, and 
the daughter of Ewen was almost equally ignorant 
of the French. But their eyes, those ingenious 
interpreters of every language under the sun—had 
said a great deal during the dance. Those of the 
sailor had frankly avowed the admiration inspired 
py the prettiest girl of the Pardon ; those of Ivonne 
involuntarily confessed her timid delight at the 
effect she produced upon the handsomest gallant 








and best dancer of the fétc. 


This poor child had beer so long habituated to 
the brutalities of her stepmother and to a life of 
hardships and so.itude, that there seemed to her 
something strange and unreal in the evidences of 
goodwill which she read in the looks of the 
persons who surrounded her, especially in those of 
her first partner. Thus, when the next dance was 
forming, she cast furtive glances around in quest 
ef the young seaman with the red scarf, whose 
eyes expressed at the samc time ardor and gentle- 
ness. She could only mentally compare his coun- 
tenance to that of the Archangel. 

Nor did the young sailor lose sight of his natve 
partner, and as often as he could without cxciting 
remark, or drawing upon himself silly quarrels, 
he invited her to dance. Each time he smiled 
upon her more sweetly, but there was melancholy 
and regret mingled with the smile. He had also 
offered refreshments to Ivonne, but she refused to 
enter a tent and declined all the dainties, only 
accepting a small roll of white bread and some 
frnit. As to the stalls—the sailor merely glanced 
at them with supreme disdain; but having re- 
marked that Ivonne had made a movement as if to 
approach atable covered with miserable toys, he at 
once entreated her to choose whatever could please 
her. 

The simple girl regarded all this trumpery com- 
posed of glass, pewter or brass, with. admiration 
and an air of indecision ; she took up and examined, 
and replaced every article with a trembling hand; 
she felt that she was blushing and so became 
redder still, The vendor called out in a nasal 
squeaking tone: ‘‘ Come! my pretty girls; come! 
all who are going to marry: come! and choose! 
Here are necklaces! rosaries! ear-rings! scissors! 
combs! rings! Rings that have been blessed at 
the shrine of St. Ann; rings that bring good 
for‘une to the wearer! come! my pretty maidens, 
come buy!” 

Ivonne, quite perplexed, once more advanced her 
hand and took a little pewter ring, ornamented 
with two flaming hearts surmounted by a cross, 
painted bright red. 

“This also is blessed ?” said she interrogatively 
to the vendor. 

“ Blessed at St. Ann’s!” Whoever wears that 
ring, and after having kissed it fervently recites a 
pater and an ave, may be assured of becoming the 
happiest creature on earth, and of obtaining a good 
and rich husband.” 

These words were pronounced with an air of 
triumph by the toy merchant, whose looks 
wandered from the young girl to the sailor with 
a cynical cxpression. 

Ivonne, blushing and embarrassed, was near 
letting the ring fall from her trembling hands. As 
for the sailor, he smiled contemptuously at the 
pediar’s impudence, and after having inquired of 
his companion if no other object tempted her, he 
said to the stallkeeper— 

* How much ?” 

“Two cents, brave sir; no more; we never sell 
dear to pretty girls.” 

The sailor threw him the price of the bauble, 
and again offered his arm to Ivonne, who was 
occupied in sliding the ring on the third finger of 
the left hand; he offered to assist her, but this 
augmented the blushes and embarrassment of tie 
timid child. 

Night was now approaching, and the town clock 
rung out the hour appointed by Ewen for his 
daughter’s return. The mariner solicited another 
dance, but she made him a sign expressive of her 
intention to depart. His countenance at once 
betrayed deep sadness, and he strove to make 
Ivonne comprehend that he desired to know her 
name, that he might carry it with him as a souvenir 
of that day’s happiness. He also informed her, by 
gestures full of eloquence, while pointing to a fine 
vessel which lay in the offing, that he, too, was about 
to depart that evening, as soon as the tide would 
serve. Ivonne understood him perfectly, and felt 
as sad as if she were about to separate from a 
friend. She told him with downcast eyes, while 
twisting the corner of her apron, that she was 
called *‘ Ivonne.” 

“And I, Leon,” replied the sailor with vivacity, 
and he bent down and kissed her hand, and then 
hurried away to rejoin his companions. 

The friends of Ivonne conducted her back to her 
father, who, having indulged in rather copious liba- 
tions,wasno longer very firm upon his feet, and whose 
joy exhaled itself in a somewhat noisy manner. 
His daughter took his arm, and supported his 
unsteady steps as they slowly regained the hamlet 
of Laber. Ewen went singing along, joyous at 
having procured one day’s diversion for his child; 
Ivonne dreaming of the dark eyes of the sailor, and 
silently regretting his departure, which would 
probably be for ever. 


CHAPTER II. 


WHENEVER Ewen's tottering steps encountered 
a pebble he stopped short and profited by the 
accident to address some words to his (laughter. 

“So—so—my Ivonniz, thou hast been well 
amused—eh ? thou hast danced thy full share, my 

irl ?” 
aa Yes, dear father, I did not miss a single 
dance.” 

“T believe it, of course, when one is the prettiest 
girl at the féte.” 

*» Come, father, lct us make haste, it will be quite 
dark in a quarter of an hbur.” 

“Horns «f the d—1! there’s time enough; tell 
me what didst buy with the pocket pennies? come 
tell thy old father all about it?” 

**T bought a white roll and a kerchief for mo- 
ther, as she was left at home alone.” 

“ But in the name of—a pipe! what didst thoa 
do that for? my old coppers were all hoarded up 
for thee, child, not for the old woman, who docs 
nothing but scold from morning till night, and 
make thy life a curse.” 








“ Let us not talk of that, father. I am happy to 
bring her something from the Pardon.” 

“ Aye, my girl, thou hast the heart of thy defunct 
mother—poor dear wife! Perhaps she shcds tears 
in her cold grave when she hears t’other one abyc, 
thee.” 

Ewen, being doubly disposed to tender-heartes. 
ness by the remembrance of his lost wife, and } 
the state of unusual excitement in which he foung 
himself, melted in tears. Ivonne was not slow to 
follow his example. During some minutes po 
sound broke the stillness of the deserted coast 
along which they travelled but the sighs and gob, 
of the old fisherman and his daughter. Ivonne 
was the first to wipe her eyes, as she said: 

“Hush, dear father, don’t talk in that way, you 
cause me to finish in tears a day so joyously com. 
menced. Come, let us talk about the Pardon.” 

She began at once to relate to the old roan all the 
incidents of the féte, the politeness of the Sailor, 
his amiable and reserved manners, etc. She showed 
him the ring which had been blest at St. Ann’s, 
and which was sure to bring her good luck. She 
exerted herself so successfully to cheer the fisher. 
man that he laughed and sang until he reached 
the door of his cabin. 

As they knocked a voice, as of one half-asleep, 
murmured within, ‘‘ Here comes the old drunkard 
and his pretty doll; upon my faith, it’s well they're 
home at last.” 

Ewen, quite preoccupied by his song—the twelf) 
couplet of which he had just commenced—hearj 
nothing, but Ivonne’s quick ear had instantly seized 
the sense of the old woman’s mutterings, and » 
slight shudder passed over her frame. Pushing open 
the unfastened door, she sustained her father as he 
staggered against the doorpost, having lost his 
balance in endeavoring to step over the high and 
irregular stone that lay at the threshold. Profound 
darkness reigned within the hut. 

“Hallo!” cried Ewen, “tis every one in bed— 
everybody asleep ?” 

“One must be deaf to sleep where you are, you 
make noise enough to wake the dead,” replied 
Barbara, who was crouched upon the lurge hearth 
before the smouldering cinders. 

‘Then light the resin, woman, that we may see 
where we are.” 

** Aye, that’s it; light the resin that the master 
may see to untie his shoes, and that the princess 
may not tear her fine linen coif. I can undress 
myself and go to bed in the dark—me!” 

** Will you hold your tongue, vixen ?” exclaimed 
the exasperated fisherman. ‘‘I tell you to give us 
a light, is that plain—yes or no ?” 

“No matter, father, I will kindle the fire; sit 
down there on the bench;” and Ivonne, groping 
aboat, soon found the tinderbox, which was kept 
in a hole in the chimney, and having struck a light 
she applied it to the resinous torch which was stuck 
in the wall. 

fhe lurid, flickering flame of the so-called poor 
man’s candle lit up the most gloomy and squalid 
of hovels, one of those desolate habitations which 
cause the blood to run cold as one gazes upon it. 
A broken-legged and worm-eaten table leaned 
against the narrow opening which served as a win- 
dow, it was unglazed and only closed by a board; 
a no less worm-eaten bench stood near it; opposite 
were two beds that resembled the berths in a ship, 
being one above the other, and shut in by doors, 
but these were off their hinges; in front of this 
sort of sleeping-press, which is in general use in a!l 
the houses of the poor class in Brittany, stood an 
oid chest, which, like all that surrounded it, was 
also falling to decay; these things comprised the 
entire furniture of the wretched hut. Some coarse 
pottery, an old fron pot and a fryingpan with seve- 
ral holes in it, were ranged beneath the immense 
chimney frame. A hurdle, carelessly arranged, 
separated the stall occupied by the cow from the 
corner reserved to the inhabitants of the cabin. 

Barbara, still crouching upon the hearthstone, 
never ceased her grumblings, like some irritated 
bulldog who had been disturbed from his siesta 
and would not be appeased. Ewen threw himself 
half-undressed upon his miserable bed, whe, 
tranks to his frequent potations at the Pardon, he 
at once fell asleep. His sonorous snoring #000 
apprised the females that he was in one of those 
deep sleeps from which no noise can arouse the 
drinker. 

‘You have had great pleasure, great amuse 
ment, I suppose, playing the fine lady, that you 
come back so late, and had not heart enough evel 
to watch over your old father to prevent him from 
filling himself with liquor like a hogshead.” 

“«My father was with his friends; he bade me 
not come to him until the dancing was over. You 
know it very seldoms happens to him to drink tos 
much—once is not a crime.” 

‘Oh, no doubt, it is no crime either to trick on¢ 
self out and fancy oneself a young lady, and dance 
with the young fellows till nightfall, whilst I am 
left alone with the cow, without as much as 4 piece 
of bacon to put between my teeth.” 

“ But you refused to go with us, mother.” 

“I believe so; indeed, to go and show off my rags 
next to your finery, great pleasure that would have 
been truly.” 

“Dear mother,” said the young girl sweetly, 
hoping to appease her stepdame’s anger, “here # 
a kerchief that I bought for you, and a nice little 
white roll.” 

“ Aye, aye, a kerchief too ugly for yourself, I dart 
say, and a roll that you could not eat, because you 
were stuffed with fonasses and craquelins. lw 
derstand that well enough.” 

Ivonne burst into tears, saying : 

“Then, mother, you refuse my gift ?” 

“That is to say, I take them for what they #* 
worth,” said Barbara, rudely snatching the objects 
from the hands of the poor girl. The kerchief she 
thrust into the old chest, and at once comment 
devouring the white roll, exclaiming betwee? each 
mouthful, “if I only had the least drop of brandy 
or gin to wash it down with.” 
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Ivonne undressed herself in silence and gazed 
with tearful eyes upon her holiday vestments, be- 
neath which her youth had for an instant forgotten 
the sad realities of her existence, and beneath which 
she had been told that she was beautiful. It was 
the first time she had heard such flattering words, 
and yet she was seventeen years of age. 

Barbara suddenly espied the ring upon her 


r. 
a er nat’s the meaning of this, gisi—Jewele in- 
deed! well that beats all! One can well see that 
the old fool has got more money than he knows 
what to do with.” 

“Jt was not my father who bought it for me,” 
stammered Ivonne, blushing deeply, “it was a 
young man who danced with me; the ring has been 
blest at St. Ann’s.” 

“ Better, and better, my young lady has found a 
gallant and got the ring. When will be the wed- 

Ivonne made no reply, but turned aside her head 
to hide her tears, and stepping lightly on a totter- 
ing three-legged stool, she sprang into her bed, 
which was just above that of her father. 

Barbara blew out the torch which filled the cabin 
with a pungent, suffocating odor; she then, still 
grumbling, crowded herself in the narrow bed by 
the side of Ewen. 

As soon as Ivonne was enclosed in her nest of 
straw, and had drawn the tattered coverings about 
her, she took some holy water from the little shell 
which hung at the head of her bed, and having de- 
youtly signed herself, she recited her accustomed 
prayers, not forgetting to add a pater and an ave, 
preceded by a kiss upon the blessed ring. In press- 
ing her lips upon the flaming hearts, she fancied 
she felt the impression left by the sailor’s lips as he 
kissed her hand. This idea brought back the re- 
collection of all the pleasures of the day; the dif- 
ferent airs to which she had danced once more re- 
sounded in her ears; her past life of torment and 
hardships appeared like a dream ; a soft bright ray 
seemed to gild the new horizon and shed a cheer- 
ing influence. Sleep gently stole upon her in the 
midst of these illusions and beneficently prolonged 
them during some hours. 

In the morning she was aroused by the loud and 
harsh tones of Barbara calling upon her to rise, 
while she herself still lay tucked up in her bed. 
Ewen had already departed to his daily labor. 
Ivonne arose and glanced around her, the beautiful 
vision of the night had vanished. 

Many days passed on as formerly; at the hour of 
repose and prayer Ivonne kissed the ring and al- 
lowed herself to be transported to another sphere, 
and each morniug the discordant vive of her step- 
mother rudely recalled her to ber ifs of tears and 
wretchedness. 

One morning as she was tending the cow, which 
sought its scanty subsistence along the downs, she 
gazed pensively out upon the angry ocean, whose 
foaming billows dashed furiously upon the shingled 
beach. Ivonne thought she discerned at a consid- 
erable distance a small fishing boat, which was 
tossed from side to side by the rolling waves, the 
boat was evidently unoccupied. An unspeakable 
dread—a deadly chill crept through the veins of the 
horrorstricken girl; in a moment she had clamb- 
ered to the summit of an elevated rock and strained 
her eyes to pierce that vast extent of sea which lay 
stretched out beneath her feet. 

None but Ewen had ventured out to fish on that 
tempestuous morning, it could only be his boat. 
But where was he? As these thoughts rushed upon 
her, the poor girl uttered a piercing, a heart-rend- 
ing cry, which summoned all the inhabitants of the 
little hamlet upon the beach. 

A young fisherman detached his boat, and in 
spite of the remonstrances and entreaties of the 
women, and the warnings of the men, he sprang 
into it and steered at once for the abandoned barque, 
and at length brought it back with him to the shore. 
It was, indeed, the no longer seaworthy boat of 
old Ewen, but as to the fisherman, there were no 
traces of him. Ivonne, distracted by fear, flew from 
rock to rock, unmindful of the sharp points that 
Pierced her feet and caused them to bleed; she 
called in despairing tones upon her father, she in- 
voked the blessed Virgin, “ Star of the Sea,” and 
all the saints that are held in veneration by the 
people who live along the coast of Brittany; she 
kissed her ring with the deepest fervor, and be- 
sought St. Ann to restore her father to her, while 
she sought him in the caverns, among the rocks 
and every small creek or bay along the shore. It 
moved the hearts of all to see and hear her. 

Barbara had likewise hastened to the beach; but 
her grief had a very different character. With dry 
eyes and a scowjing brow, she stood erect and stern, 
and continually ejaculated: “Who now will give 
me bread? Who will feed me if my man is lost ?”’ 

It was not until evening that the body of Ewen 
was borne by the surf and deposited in a little creek, 
Waere it was discovered by some children. Four 
of his brother fishermen bore the corpse to the hut 
and laid it upon the old chest that stood near the 
bed. Barbara then burst forth in loud lamenta- 
tions ; the neighbors led her away to anuther cabin; 
but Ivonne, silent and pale as marble, remained 
hnecling near the corpse, while she continually 
Pressed her iips upon the icy brow and weather- 
Praten checks of him who had ever been a ford, 
mdulgent parent. Nothing could induce her to 
Separate herself from all tha’ now remained of her 
only friend on earth, until he was taken from her 
and laid in the simple coffin, whicl all the fisher- 
men of Laber had contributed to purchase. 

The young girl, enveloped in one of those stiff, 
nafrow cloaks, so generally used in lower Brittany, 
Sspecially at funerals, and which entirely conceal 
the form, followed the gloomy procession as far as 
the church, and after the funeral service was ended 
she beheld her adored father, her friend, her pro- 
rage deposited in the small cemetery attached to 
- church. The wretched girl sought to throw 

erself in the grave which was about to shut out 
for ever her father from her sight. 





On her return to the hut, feeling the desire to 
communicate her grief and to pour out the immense 
sorrow that oppressed her heart almost to suffoca- 
tion, she advanced towards her stepmother with 
outstretched arms. Barbara pushed her away, say- 
ing - 
“ Aye, weep girl—weep out all your tears. But 
they wont give you bread nor me either. I may as 
well now take a cane in my hand and go from door 
to door to beg for it.” 

“ Mother, I will work for you.” 

“A famous worker you are indeed! . Will you 
go fishing, as your father did ?” 

“T will go out to day’s work—lI will do all [ am 
able to do; but you will love me a little, will you 
not, mother, if only to give me courage ?” 

“I! Tlove you! What should I love you for? 
You are no child of mine. Didn’t you go off 
frolicking and putting on fine airs with your simple- 
ton of a father—Heaven forgive him !—whilst I re- 
mained alone in the house, like an old cast-off shoe ? 
No, no! I shall not love you, but I know how to 
make you work without that—I’ll give you courage, 
I promise you. The silly, good man will no longer 
be here tospoil you and sweeten you up like the 
child of gentlefolks.” 

Ivonne could not utter a word, the next moment 
she fell fainting upon the hearthstone. 

Barbara, whose name so aptly expresses her cruel 
nature, kept her word. From that day there was 
neither relaxation from labor or repose from in- 
vective for her victim. She heaped toil upon her, 
seized the slightest pretext to strike her, sent her 
out to beg when the bread was wanting, and took 
from her every farthing of what she earned or re- 
ceived as alms. The money she appropriated to 
buy brandy, concealing the bottle in the straw of 
her bed that she might drink it at night. 

Ivonne, who was endowed with delicate instincts, 
a soul full of tenderness and pensive dreamings, 
suffered all the tortures which such a life eould not 
fail to engender, without permitting a single word 
of remonstrance to escape her lips and without 
attempting to evade it by flight. . 

But a day arrived when the burthen became too 
grea®for her endurance, she could support it no 
longer, she bent beneath it. Heaven endowed her 
with no strength commensurate with her wretched- 
ness, no consolation to ameliorate it; she believed 
herself abondoned by even her guardian angel. Her 
courage quite forsook her; yet even now she never 
dreamed of seeking safety and freedom in flight. 
Death seemed her only refuge, the port where she 
would again meet her beloved father. He would 
doubtless be able to obtain her pardon for the crime 
she was about to commit, an inevitable crime im- 
posed upon her by a life of martyrdom. 

This reasoning, or rather this excuse, was sug- 
gested by a moment of insanity, the result of ex- 
haustion and despair. Her bad angel had not dared 
to counsel her to any act more guilty still. He 
pointed to suicide, that gloomy passage by which 
the coward and the madman seek to escape the 
combat, forgetting that to the Supreme Judge alone 
belongs the right to summon from the arena the 
wounded or suffering soldier. 

After having pressed her trembling lips upon the 
blessed ring, which had failed to shield her from 
torment in this world, she thought that it would, 
perhaps, aid her in her departure from it: nothing 
could have persuaded her of the entire inefficacy 
of this, to her, precious bauble. 

At the dawn of day Ivonne dressed herself in her 
best attire, and directed her steps towards the 
strand of Roscoff; no longer, however, with the 
intention of begging or carrying milk to her cus- 
tomers, but simply with the design of seeking 
amongst the rocks a favorable spot for the accom- 
plishment of her sinister project. When she felt 
satified that she had found a suitable place she 
seated herself in a chasm of the rock, which she 
well knew would, at flood tide, be entirely sub- 
merged. And here, with her hands clasped upon 
her knees, she calmly awaited the waves which 
should enshroud her in their voluminous folds. 

It required a firm resolve to die, and stoical 
courage to adopt such a death. A moment of 
feverish exaltation will suffice to a man possessed 
of littie courage to blow his brains out or to lea 
into a yawning gulf; but to contemplate the slow 
approach of death, to await it seated and motion- 
less ; to watch the crested billows as they roll over 
nearer and nearer, then unfold themeelves and 
mount higher and higher; to listen to the muffled 
angry roar as of suppressed rage ; to know it is the 
deathknell ; ‘to feel the icy waves now lick your 
feet, now rise above them ; to calculate the minutes, 
growing fewer and fewer, which must intervene ere 
yet these waves will drag you down beneath their 
green and slimy sheet. Oh, this is to will to die! 
This is, indeed, to have the courage to die. 


CHAPTER Ill. 


Wuitst the relentless tide slowly geins upon 
Ivonne no shudder of fear agitates her bosom, no 
image presents itself to her imagination but that 
of her lest father, no souvenir smiles upon her but 
that of the Pardon of St. Barbe. 

At the sume moment a scene ofa different nature 
was passing on the sea, at no great distance from 
Roscoff. 

It was during the period of war under the Re- 
public, when St. alo fitted out noble vessels and 
arined them forthe chase with valiant crews, who fre- 
quently bronght their priz« ¢ to the small port of Rus- 
coff. The aged inhabitauts ofthe town still remember 
the feasting and junketings of tie sailors and the 
lavish prodigality of the filibusters and corsairs. 
They remember aso the exuberant joy of all partics 
caused by the de‘cat of the Saczons (English) and 
the rich captures made by the bold Matlouins. 

One of these swift sailing vessels had just 
weighcd anchor and was preparing to dart off in 
quest of new prey; with pennons still fiying and 
spirits still joyous from the cordial reception they had 
met with among the huspitable Roscovites, they 


thundered forth their warm and loud adieux to the 
still sleeping inhabitants of the small town. 

Leaning upon the outer railing was one who ap- 

peared to be the captain of the vessel. He alone 
wore an expression of sadness as he watched the 
retreating spire of the village church, which was 
fast fading in the distance. Then he raised his 
telescope and directed it towards St. Barbe, but no 
sooner had he done so than an exclamation of sur- 
prise escaped him. He lowered his glass, and 
calling to one of his sailors, he handed it to him, 
saying : 
‘‘ Look, Jean Baptiste, is not that a woman seated 
on the rock at the foot of St. Barbe? What can 
she be doing there? She seems to be asleep; the 
tide is rising rapidly and will soon overwhelm 
hes.” * 

“You are right, captain; it is a woman—a 
woman, by St. Yves! She sits there as motionless 
as if she was hewn out of the granite!” 

“It is very strange! But she will surely perish. 
Perhaps she is insane. Quick; lower the long 
boat. If we would save her we must lose no time. 
We will at least see what it means.” 

And swift as lightning the captain sprang into 
the boat, follewed by Jean Baptiste, whilst the 
vessel hove to. They then pulled at the oars with 
a will, and bore down upon the spot where Ivonne 
sat calmly awaiting her death. But the sea was 
gaining fast upon the poor girl, and ere the boat 
could reach her an immense wave dashed over her 
and she disappeared in its cold embrace. 

To throw off his coat and plunge in the foaming 
sea was the affair of a moment for the brave and 
resolute captain of the corsair. These rude sons 
of the ocean are ever compassionate when the 
feeble and helpless claim their aid. Soon he re- 
appeared upon the surface of the water, drawing 
with him, by her vestments, a woman, who was either 
drowned or had fainted. Jean Baptiste assisted him 
in lifting the body into the boat, but scarcely had the 
captain contemplated the features of the young 
woman when an exclamation escaped him: 

“ Tyonne !” 

“ How, captain, do you know this poor creature ?” 

“Yes—that is to say—it appears to me that I 
have seen her before—last year, at the Pardon of 
St. Barbe. Perhaps, however, it is not her.” 

‘¢ What shall we do with her, captain ?” 

“ First,” said the commandant, as they reached 
the vessel, ‘‘ we will endeavor to restore her to life. 
If she has only swooned, we will land her at the 
nearest port; if she is dead, she shall have the 
great winding sheet from which we have just 
snatched her.” 

When they reached deck all pressed around with 
eager curiosity, but not one ventured to breathe an 
inquiry, not a word was spoken. 

The captain, aided by Jean Baptiste, carried the 
young girl to his own stateroom, and there resorted 
to all the usual remedies to restore her to life. 
The more he gazed upon her the more he was con- 
vinced that it was indeed his lovely partner of the 
dance at the Pardon. 

Ivonne, having remained but a short time beneath 
the water, was soon restored tu consciousness. 
She unclosed her eyes and looked wildly around 
her, like one who had returned from another world. 
She fixed her eyes by turns upon Jean Baptiste and 
upon the captain, then upon the objects that sur- 
rounded her. At length a gleam of light shot 
athwart her senses; gradually it grew stronger, and 
she remembered all, she comprehended all. She 
started up with the intention of rushing out. In 
this effort she threw aside the coverings in which 
they had rolled her to restore her to life and warmth. 
She found herself partially undressed. She im- 
mediately drew the blankets around her and sank 
back on her pillow with a deep sigh. 

At this moment Jcan Baptiste was summoned on 
deck, and the captain, remaining alone with Ivonne, 
thus addressed her: 

“ What were you doing, Ivonne, seated upon those 
rocks while the tide was coming in? Were you 
not aware of your danger ?” 

At the sound of this voice Ivonne started, and as 
the mariner pronounced her name she turned 
timidly towards him and rephed, while she covered 
her face with her colorless hands: 

“I wished to die!” 

“To die! You—se young! 
What could be your motive ?” 

** Because I was so wretched; I could no longer 
endure life. I wished to go to my father, who left 
me alone with a cruel stepmother.” 

“Poor girl! But you should have quitted her 
and not have sought to destroy yourself.” 

“Where couldI go? Young girls who have no 
one to take care of them are exposed to every 
danger, so my dear father told me; therefore I pre- 
ferred death.” 

“ But I—I will not allow you to kill yourself!” 
exclaimed the captain, with impetuosity; “I insist 
that you shall live!” 

Ivymmne, during the past year, had yreatly im- 
proved; she had accustomed herself to speak 
French; perhaps a souvenir of her eailor partner 
had been her secret motive for eudeavoring to as- 
similate herself tohim. Shenow related her whole 
life to him, and described her constant sufferings, 
her hopeless misery. When she had. told him all, 
she added: 

‘You desire me to live, Monsieur Leon; and 
what can I doif Llive? I can never again return 
to that wicked woman.” 

** You shall remain with me; I will love and con- 
sole you, and make you forget your sufferings.” 

“Oh, you are jesting, monsieur. It is unkind 
to banter one so unfortunate. Persons like your- 
self do not marry poor girls who have not bread to 
eat. You should have let medic. I can never be 
your wife.” 

In pronouncing these words Ivonne burst into an 
agony of tears and baried her face beneath the 
coverings. 


Great Heavens! 


(To be continued.) 





THE RUSSIAN BALL AT THE ACADEMY 
OF MUSIC, NOV. 5. 


Tue great ball given by the prominent 
citizens of New York to the Russ:an Admiral Lisoveki 
and his officers came off at the Academy of Music on 
Thursday, Nov. 5, and was ia every respect one of 
the most distinguished cntertaiu“aents ever given in 
the city. We have devoted considerable space in this 
number to a pictorial representation of the ball-room, 
supper-room and accessories, to enable all to form an 
idea of the happy festive occasion. 

The interior of the Academy had put on a new gala 
dress in honor of the ; the lobbies, freshly 
papered in oak and crimson panels, were handsomely 
carpeted and furnished with inviting lounges and 
home-like sofas, At the extreme ends of the main 
hall large marble female figures, upholding lights, 
were stationed; the walls were adorned with por- 
traits of Gens. Meade, McClellan, Grant, Burnsicc, 
Dix, Banks, Sickles, Rosecrans, Gillmore, Halleck 
and Fremont, Lieut.-Gen. Scott, Admirals Dupont, 
Farragut and Paulding, Baron Stoeckel, the Russian 
Minister, and a fairly executed grouping of the offi- 
cers of the squadron, the guests of the evening. 

The centre of the hali was occupied by a command- 
ing bust of Washington, obtsincd in Italy by Miss 
Charlotte Cushman ; either side of the bust were the 
Lotus Eater, the work of a gifted American sculp- 
tor, Miss H. Stebbins, loaned by T. W. Jerome, 
Esq., and a Diana, belonging to Benj. Nathan, Esq. 
Bronze torechbearers kept guard } side the main en- 
trance to the ballroom, within which were hung fine 
life-sized oil portraits of the prescr t Emperor of Rus- 
siaand hisfather. Marble pedestals eugperting vases 
of flowers were scattered everywhere. e entrances 
and exits from the dancing hall were lined with 
pyramidical bouquets, and before the private boxes 
flowers alternated with globes of glancing gold fish. 
The tert which the stage represented looked out 
upon a moonlight view of the Lake of Como—painted 
by Minard Lewis. Large shields of ne two nations, 
the one capped by the Russian c-own, the other 
crowned by the Liberty Cap, rested on cither side of 
the tent, and smaller shields formed the nucleus 
around which were gathered groups of the arms of 
different ages. : 

Over the stage, from tent to dome, was stretched a 

ainting 50 feet long and 30 deep, representing the 
us of America, portrayed asa forest maiden in her 
simple Indian costume, uniting hands with the Genius 
of Russia, who wears the comfortable furs of her 
land. As — together, the Angel of Peace 
hovers near, bearing the olive branch; the coat of 
arms of New York is between them, and the whole is 
sumounted by the Russian shield. 

Below the box circle, suspended at intervals, were a 
scure of rustic baskets, whose fresh verdancy of foll- 
spe trailing vines and hanging flowers gave an air of 

ature to the scene, 


The Supper Room, 


In which damask-covered tables ran along each side 
and across the end, seemed a temple rai in honor 
of the gastronomic art. In the decoration of the 
apartment the American sentiment was uaialy of, 
parent—fisgs above aud below, the American shield 
surrounded by the Russian colors, large standards 
and baby flags. Even the red and white festoons de- 
pending from the gallery seemed only a few borrowed 
stripes from the flag of the free. Tnese festoons were 
tordered with garlands of flowers formed of feathers, 
which 2lso surrounded the stars that caught up the 
gracefully disposed drapery. The ornaments on the 
tables were emblematic of the two nations—Wasb- 
ington and Peter the Great, Lincoln and Alexander. 
The tables were loaded with all that culinary science 
could furnish, and as Delmonico was not stinted, the 
result was a collection of delivacies such as seldom 
met an epicure. 

The covered-way which temporarily connected the 
bali .nd supper-rooms, we alsc show exteriorly and 
interiorly. It reminded ore by its external rough- 
ness of the true triteness that appearances are not to 
be relied upon. The leaden oekct which won the fair 
Portia is a good illustration of the law of contrasts. 
This long hall, richly carpetted, presented dazzling! 
white wails besprinkled with golden stars, the ceil- 
ing being draped with blue and white, also dotted 
with glittering mimic wonders of the night. A sve- 
cession of bronze and gilt chandelicrs made a line of 
light from house to house, and the entrance to the 
banquct hall was adorned with statuary, floral heaps 
of treasures, and our own beautiful flag floating and 
festooned, 

The doors opened at nine o’clock, but many arrived 
an hour before, ond stood awaiting the important 
moment, amid the gaze of the thousands gathered in the 
strects adjoining, drawn thither by the occasion, and 
wondering at the rich dresses seen in glimpses by the 
strong calcium — There was, iowever, no confu- 
sion or rudeness then or later. When the Admiral and 
the invited guests arrived the ball began in carnest, 
Tuc especial guests were Admiral Lisovski, Capts. 
Kopytov, Boutakoff, Lund and Kremer. 

One versed in such matters thus describes some of 
the elegant attires that floated around the room: 

Scemiugly,in compliment to the guests of the ball, 
the Russian colors were most devidedly in the ascen- 
dant; mary white dresses were marked by sashes of 
blue, with wide, floating ends, variously disposed. 
One robe of this Russian blue, worn by a ene f 
form, was decorated with a floating overs of blac 
lace, and worn with a head-dress of solid blue feathers 
to match. 

One of the most striking costumes of the evening ~ 
was worn by the handsome lady of one of our citizens, 
consisting of a black dress of cloudlike texture 
whose double skirts were embroidered in gold an 
edged with heavy gold fringe; the garniture accom- 
panying it was poppies aud golden wheatsheaves. 

Another interesting effect was produced by a dress 
of tulle; in its hem was run a broad cherry-colored 
ribbon, and this was headed by a wilderness of tulle 

uffings; a sous tuniquc of cherry-hued silk fell low 

hind and was caught up in front; at the sides were 
fanchons, decorated with white blonde lace, which 
also edged the silk skirt. The he eas was com- 
pored of cherry ribbons and a wisite rose pleced star- 
like and military; high over the furchead jewels of 
eustly brilliants. 

A mauve moiré artique was worn by a well-known 
lacy of our city, furnished with superb volants of 
point lace, and coifure of psint lace and fallblown 
roses. 

A heavy silk dress, of a shade between fawn and 
cvir colors, had the plain long skirt trimmed with 
a wide flounce of elegant white point appliqué 
lace reaching above the kne«, headed by velvet of a 
light gold-n brown Suc. applied ia Van¢cyked pointe, 
overlopping the lace ; thi« tarning up one side, gradu- 
ally narrowed to the wuist; the bertha en suite; ail 
tinished with bouquets of white and and roses. 

In statuceque simplicity stood a lady robed in a 
black velvet dress, severe in studied plainncss; a 
white point cape defined the shoulders, while 
her hair, sweeping back from @ broad brow, was held 
by a simple pearl comb. Her aopcarance was like the 
touch of a cool hand uron a f-vered brow, 

Also a whitc dress, the skirt de‘ned by fluted ruffics, 
headed by black Chantilly lace insertions, w:th sash 
to match, and modest headgear, escaped the censure 
of too great profusion. 

Asacontrast was noticed a heavy white s!Jk, the 
skirt of which, to the depth of half a yard, was hidden 
by three paffs of azuline blue silk. This was over- 
topped by a couple of wide flounces of black lace, with 
airy heatings; the bodice, a misty creation of white, 
black and blue; while the brain covering of the lady 
who bore the mixture was adorn: d with a long white 
ostrich feather and a profusion of lace, roses, jewela 
and failing masees of hair. ‘ 

Neer her we took note of an exceedingly lovely 
young girl, whose dress of plain blue silk was mede 
with Fe cane bodice, with face of lace; a high bodice 
of puffed tulle was worn with thie; and hair, ondulé 
ard plainly dressed, had a barbe of white lace on the 








kvot, and a torsade of blue over the tip of the head. 
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MAY 1! ENTER?—MAY I TELL THEE? 
BY INEZ. 


Maylenter? Don’t refuse me! 
I so wish to linger here; 
Wish to tell thee how I covet 
Kisses off those lips so dear; 
Wish to tell thee how I’ve waited 
Many days and weeks in vain, 
Thinking I might slily take one—which, 
Should I ask, I ne’er would gain. 


May lIenter? Oh! I pray thee 
Do not look so much annoyed ; 
I'll not tarry long to tease thee, 

But will leave thee unalloyed. 
When I’ve told thee how the sunlight 
Gleameth o’er the crimson leaves 

That I see beyond the river, 
Fluttering lightly in the brecze. 


One has fallen in the water— 
Tiny barque, how gay it glides !— 
With the little fays to man it, 
Peeping o’er its ruby sides, 

In the smooth and sleepy water, 
Which another sky doth seem,,. 
With its clouds and dome of azure, 
Floating, floating like a dream. 


All along the bank they’re shimmering, 
In the lovely golden light, 

While the low sweet hum I’m hearing 
Is the music of the sprites. 

In the grove they hold high revel, 
"Neath the deeply tinted trees, 

Launching boats, while some are swinging 
Among the beautcous scarlet leaves. 


Beauty is the spell that binds me, 
I an idler it has made, 
Trilling, lazily, old sonnets, 
Loitering in the autumn shade; 
Dreaming of the world I roam in, 
With its hilltops all aglow, 
Golden, scarlet, brown and orange, 
O’er which shadows come and go. 


Playful shadows, fleeing, fleeting, 
Sporting on the mountain side, 
Laughing, smiling, while beguiling 
All within their shadowy tide; 
Stealing softly o’er the wild vines, 
Clinging to their sturdy boughs, 
Whispering them to cling less fondly, 
And to breathe to them their vows. 


I must tell thee of the beautiful, 
I’ve no other friend a-near— 
None of all would deign to listen, 
None like thee with eyes so clear; 
Where I see bright visions drifting 
In their dark, mysterious rest : 
No, I never talk thus freely 
But with those I love the best. 


Tilt’s Sudden Demise. 


BY WILLIAM WIRT SIKEs. 





Peopte call me a misanthropic old fellow. But 
I do not feel misanthropic. 

“Tilt,” they say to me—my name is Tilt— 
Arthur Tilt, grocer—‘ what makes you such an 
unsociable old dog? You might have lots of 
friends if you wouldn’t be so crusty. You're a 
good fellow enough at heart, we are sure; why 
don’t you sit in the sunshine once in a while? 
Why don’t you make yourself agreeable? If you'd 
only show a touch or two of ccmmon good- 
nature, you'd surround yourself with a much 
pleasanter atmosphere, and make folks like you. 
You might get married, after a little, and have 
olive-branches and so forth.” 

Get married! Humph! Catch me at it! And 
as for friends—friends, quotha? Friends are a 
humbug. I know all about that sort of thing. 

You don’t seem to belicve me. Oh, well, I shall 
have to teil you about my sudden demise. That’ll 
open your eyes, I fancy. 

Let me see, it’s twenty years next May since I 
got that idea into my head. Twenty years ago! I 
was a comparative youngster then—vnly twenty- 
six years old; now, 1’m forty-six. 

Well. if my hair is gray, there’s a bit of wisdom 
fasite my head for every white hair outside. I 
know this world pretty well. 1 should think I 
ought to. 

When I was no older than twenty I had ob- 
tained already a tolerably satisfactory conception 
of my own importance. It was quite clear to me 
that Arthur Tut, the young and rising poet, could 
not be spared out of this world without serious 
damage to the machinery of society. 

For six years—six happy years of innocent 
ignorance—lI revelled io this delicious conscious- 
ness. 

I was petted and féted. Beauty smiled on me. 
Men of influence aid ability welcomed my 
presence. 1 was on guod terms with the literary 
celebrities of the city—Boston, of course—and bade 
fair at no distant day to become one of the best 
known among them all. My poems were read 
and praised by all my acquaintances. I was 
peinted out in the streets wich significant » lances, 
and “ Look! There goes Arthur Tilt—you’ve heard 
of him.” 

My twenty sixth year came. 
in my history! 

One day, when still in the full flush of my career, 
a fit of most unaccountable ennui possessed me. I 


Memorable epoch 








was seized with a train of musing, in which I 
cogitated the vanities of life, and questioned the 
stability of the “bubble reputation.” 

Suppose I were to dic to-morrow, thought I, 
what would the world do? 

Would I be missed? 

I had a Laura Matilda, what would she say? 
Ah, poor girl, I quite pitied the abyss of distress 
into which she would be plunged on account of my 
sudden demise. Perhaps she would pine away 
and die, and follow me to the cold and cruel 
grave. Would she? I wondered if she really 
would. 

Then my friends. My numerous and warm- 
hearted friends—what would console them? Would 
they find themselves able to turn to their daily 
routine of sordid occupations, with the shadow of 
poor Arthur’s death upon their sorrowing hearts ? 

And what wou'd they papers say? There 
was the editor of the literary paper that printed 
my poems. He would give me a column or two of 
obituary in his most touching vein—yes. And the 
other papers—the dailies and so on—they, too, 
would have an editorial tear to shed. 

It really seemed as if the sun must shine less 
brightly after I was gone. Would the birds sing 
asusual? Wouldn’t the very clouds weep, and a 
regular rainy spell set in? 

You may cough! Indeed, I think well of you 
for laughing. But, remember that I was young 
and romantic, and that the life I should lay down 
in the supposed event would be a mighty affair to 
me, and I could not easily understand how in- 
finitely less important that life would be to every- 
body else. 

At all events, I resolved to test the matter. I 
would have a death, and a funeral, and afterwards 
appear in disguise in my old haunts, and note the 
} effect. 

I set myself diligently to work to concoct a plan 
of action. A more difficult enterprise to execute 
could hardly be conceived. I formed and rejected 
scheme after scheme. Days I was at it; and as I 
was about giving up in despair, accident befriended 
me. 

I occupied lodgings in a street mostly devoted to 
wholesale trade, and where, when the shades of 
night had fallen—they usually “fall,” I believe with 
poets and romancers—there were no fellow-tenants 
to note my movements. I had always plenty of 
callers during the day. 

One evening—that memorable Friday evening in 
June, how well I remember it!—I was returning 
alone to my lodgings ata late hour, when I stumbled 
over a corpse on the pavement, 

Horrified, I was about to call a policeman, when 
a sudden thought occurred to me. I examined the 
face of the dead man; it was mutilated beyond 
identification. He was a man of my own height, 
too, and his hair, it happened, was long, like my 
own. Like myself, too, he wore moustache and 
beard, rarer twenty years ago than now, you know. 
His drees merely betokened him a respectable 
member of society, of sober material and not 
specially fashionable cut: my own case. 

I examined his pockets. They had evidently 
been rifled; but ina breastpocket of his coat I dis- 
covered a memorandum- book. 

At the moment I heard footsteps approaching up 
the street, and hastily thrusting my own private 
diary into the pocket I had rifled, I glided noiselessly 
away upstairs to my own room. 

The memoranda in the book I had stolen were in 
the German language, and from them I learned (I 
read German) that the deceased was a Teuton, not 
long over, who was evidently on his way to take a 
railroad train for New York when he was attacked 
and killed. So his baggage was of course gone on 
to New York, and there would be no one to miss 
him and seek for him. 

It was as clear a case of the famous “fortuitous 
eoncatenation of circumstances” for my end as 
could have been imagined. 

Of course, you know, I was horrified about the 
murder, but that’s nothing to do with the story. 

I cut my hair short and shaved off my beard and 
moustache—not without a pang—and left for New 
York in the night, leaving everything in my room 
in its usual shape, my bed undisturbed, to.sbow it 
had not been occupied. In New York I bought a 
shabby suit of secondhand clothes at a slop-shop. 
I had money enough. 

Well, you don’t want to be bothered with dry 
particulars, 

The body in the street was found, and of course 
nobody doubted it was the corpse of poor Tilt. 

Meantime, poor Tilt was stopping at a ricketty 
lodging house in Barclay street, New York, letting 
his hair grow uncombed and his face unshaved and 
unwashed, as ditto his hands, loafing around the 
bar-room of the groggery during the day, reading 
the papers and pretending to spell out the words 
with great difficulty. 

Herald, Tribune, Times, Post, Express, and so on 
to the end of the catalogue. I read them all. 
Imagine my disgust when I found that none of 
them chanced to make mention—mention! I ex- 
pected them to rave about it!) of the “Tragedy in 
Boston” —‘ Mysterious Death of Arthur Tilt, Esq.” 
—** Loss to the Literary World’—wund so weiter’ 
There was a local sensation cxciting the Gothamites 
about that time which monopolized all space not 
demanded by news of the most important character. 
It seemed to be a fact—I could hardly credit it— 
that the tragic death of Arthur Tilt was not ranked 
as an event of the most important cheracter by the 
obtuse journalists cf Gotham. A pretty set of 
fellows they were to pretend to be caterers for the 
popular news want! I nearly commenced to write 


a bitterly sarcastic article for one of the Boston 
papers about it; but thought better of it, and con- 
tinued to go dirty. 

At last I thought I was dirty enough to go to 
Boston. 

Incog, you understand. 





Now, don’t be sv confounded inquisitive as to 


expect I’m going to rehearse to you the full par- 
ticulars of my disguise. You can’t expect me to 
recollect all those silly things at this late day. 
There was a colored nose, I believe, and added eye- 
brows, and——well, general dirtiness and shabbi- 
ness, and a German accent helped the thing out, 
so that it answered wellenough. I went to Boston. 

Stopping at a Deutsch bier haus in a dirty part 
of Boston town, I read the first account of my sud- 
den demise in a paper nearly two weeks old. 

It soothed my perturbed spirit. My death had 
created a sensation, then. Half a column or more 
of the dreadful particulars of the death of Mr. Tilt, 
and three lines of obituary. 

Not much in the way of panegyric, certainly. 
Well, it was better than nothing. I gloated over it 
till it grew a trifle tame, and then I called out to 
get a copy of the Literary Bugle, in which I should 
find 2 lengthy and touching editorial. 

Here is what I found; I’ve saved it ever since. 
Behold the panegyric! . 

“Peatu or ARTHUR TiLT.—Our readers have 
had from the wi papers a full account of the dis- 
tressing death of this young gentleman, whose 
writings have frequently found place in our columns. 
His sad end bas cast a shadow over a large circle 
rod friends in this city who will deeply lament his 

oss. 

And this was all? Impossible! I searched the 
paper frantically. It wasall. Alas! alas! 

Well, there was one comfort—that ‘‘shadow’ 
which rested over my friends. I would imme- 
diately view it in all its sombre majesty. 

There was Baker, my intimate, who had been 
with me that memorable Friday evening, at a 
soirée in South Boston—where my Laura Matilda 
lived, by-the-way—I would seek him out. Poor 
Baker! the shadow would be as deep on his face 
as anywhere, I was sure. 

I went around past his store; he was junior 
partner in a retail drygoods house. I stood over 
across the way, waiting till such time as he should 
emerge; it was near his dipner-time, and he would 
be out soon, I knew. 

He came. He looked happy. 

Elwood—another of my friends—passed by just 
as Baker came out. He grasped Baker by the 
arm. 

‘Come on, old boy,” says he, “just hit you in 
time.” 

“No, Elwood, I’m not going your way to-day. I 
dine out.” 

“Ah! Don’t say?” 

**Yes—ha, ha!—up ——,” and he pointed over 
his shoulder in the direction of South Boston. 

“What? Up to——. Eh?” with a knowing 
look. 

**Yes—ha, ha, ha!” 

“ Ha, ha, ha!” 

The soulless wretches! And they could laugh, 
with poor Tilt not over two weeks under ground! 

I was disgusted. So much for the “ shadow.” 
Well—so goes the world!—such are our best 
friends. Friendship! What is its worth? In- 
terest its basis and its superstructure. Love only 
is enduring and unselfish. 

I turned to love. 

My Laura Matilda! My breast thrilled as I 
whispered her name. I believe—or half believe— 
a tear trickled down my dirty face. Thou art 
true, at least, my Laura! 

I started for South Boston. I designed to linger 
near her father’s house till my eyes were rewarded 
by a glimpse of the sad-eyed mourner in her sable 
garb, as she perchance looked tearfully out of a 
window. 

I reached the house. Who was that passing up 
the steps? 

Baker! 

He rang. The door was opened—not, oh, horror, 
not, by the servant-girl, but by Laura Matilda 
herself, radiant in smiles and white muslin. 

Come, I’m not going to be melodramatic. I got 
over it. There was an explanation; a scene or 
two; a court-room subsequently, and a bit of a 
tussle with a suspicious prosecuting-attorney; I 
came out all right, eschewed poetry, and settled 
down in the grocery line. I’m a bachelor, and you 
call me a misanthrope. You are at liberty to, if 
you want to. I’m very well, I thank you. 

Sugars, ma’am? Yes’m. There’s a good articje 
of crushed we’re offering at fourteen cents. 


THE WAR IN TENNESSEE. 
Attempt to blow up a Train in Cumber- 
land Tunnel. 


Torpepogs, infernal machines and cow- 
ardly inventions of the kind, have from the first 
characterised the warriors of the South ; and Europe, 
instead of rep such barbarity. has entirely 
overlooked it,in ite anxiety to see the American 
Republic overthrown by any means. Our Artist, 
with the army of the Cumberland, gives us a pic- 
turesque view of the entrance to the great tunnel on 
the Cumberland railroad, showing the explosion of a 
torpedo under the first train sent from Nashville to 
Stevenson with supplies for the army, ana a 4 
guard to protect it. The torpedoes fortunately 
allowed the locomotive to pasg, and exploded under 
the tender before the curs came on. great panic 
ensued, and the guard lcaped from the tran in all 
di but, fortunately, nothing was destroyec 
but the tender, and no one killed. Five or six 
soldiers are wounded, und this constituted alP the 
casualties. 

Cumberland tunnel is ove of the remarkabl« 
points on the Nashville and Chatcarooga rairoad, 
the road here passing through « tunuel in the moun 
tain two miles long. 








THE WAR IN SOUTH CAROLINA. 
Rockville, a Desertcd Village. 


AmonoG the charming spots near Charles- 
ton which the war has renaered tenantlvss is the 
beautiful vill-ge of Rockville, of which we give a 
sketch full of beauty. These seaside villages, once 
the resort of the fashion of South Carolina, have now 
for two yea's been iu the hands of Government, or 
destroyed iu the mibitary operations. Some of them 
are under the l.ws of Cungress, teing suid for unpaid 








tax«s, and thus pass by a iegai title to Northern 


THE ABSENT ONE. 
Two little fect, at early morn, 
I hear upon the stair; 
Two dimpled cheeks are pressed to mine, 
Half hid in golden hair. 


Two little hands, at twilight hour, 
Close clasped in childlike prayer ; 

Two little knees in reverence bent 
Ask God’s protecting care. 


Two little arms, about my neck, 
Fill all my heart with love; 

Two sweet blue eyes look full in mine, 
Like stars from Heaven above! 


But now the little arms are still, 
The swect blue eyes are dim, 

The dimpled cheeks are smooth and pale, 
The past seems like a dream. 


No patter now of little feet 
Upon the chamber stair ; 

A mother’s tears have well embalincu 
The curly golden hair. 


The little hands are clasped above, 
Before the throne of God, 

And angels sing around the babe 
Sweet hymns of praise and love! 








Pendarves Grange. 
(Continued from page 140.) 


the moon, her features are as immovable as ever, 
except a slight tremor of the lips; again she 
summons the servant, and repeats her former 
question— 

“* Where has your master gone, James ?” 

‘Don’t know, indeed, ma’am,” again replies 
the servant, with increased hesitation of manner. 

“Take his riding-coat, meet him, the rain will 
soon fall in torrents,” said the mistress, as if not 
noticing the man’s answer. 

‘But, ma’am——” 

**Go at once or you will be too late,” said Mrs. 
Pendarves, anticipating his reply, and pointing 
expressively to the door; and then, without 
further noticing the servant, she (almost 
mechanically) takes up a book, murmuring to 
herself, “Is this subterfuge ? I trust not;” but in 
such a calm tone, that the words may be but 
spoken from the page before her. 

She attempts to read, it is vain; she returns to 
the window, listens. The clouds have passed away, 
It has been but a passing shower and is now over, 
and the full moon is in all its brilliancy once more. 
The rattling of the wheels of a vehicle is heard up 
the avenue, she opens the casement, it is ho—her 
son. A minute, and he isin the room: a tall, slim 
young man, with a profusion of light curls overa 
large but regular brow. The likeness is hers, but 
a much-softened, nay, almost a more effeminate 
one. He stands before her. The anxiety for his 
safety, which had during the last half hour slightly 
ruffied her features, being removed, she looks as 
placid as ever, and ‘‘Hugo!” is all she utters. 
But this is more than sufficiently expressive to the 
son, and he clasps his mother round the neck : 

“« Mother, dear mother, do not be angry!” 

Returning his embrace, she asks : 

**Did James meet you, Hugo ?” 

‘* He did; he came straight to me.” 

“Thank Heaven, it is no subterfuge upon your 
part, my dear boy! He told me he knew not where 
you were.” 

“Indeed!” replied Hugo; “then I will repri- 
mand him.” 

“No, my son, no—it is scarcely worth while; it 
is a habit of his class. With such as he falsehood 
is but a smail peccadillo; but in a gentleman, « 
vice.” 

“ Again that word ‘class,’ mother. I fear you 
make too great a distinction; truth can surcly be 
no birthright,” replied Hugo. 

“Tt ought not, Hugo; but that it is, toa great 
extent, I fear is beyond denial. The poor have 
fewer real motives for the truth than the rich.” 

“ And yet, dear mother, I could point out some 
among the poor who shame our class in truth—aye, 
and in earnestness fir virtue,” replied Hugo. 

Fixing her immovable and beautiful features 


‘| exactly opposite her son’s face, so that an ether— 


something at least of affection, which seemed to 
gush from her eyes and play, glorylike, around her 
face, should add to the influence she felt conscious 
she possessed over his mind, she replied : 

“ And yet, my dear boy, I would that you did not 
so warmly advocate the cause of the common people ; 
it is scarcely taste, and someWhat approaching 
hypocrisy, in a gentleman, for it is impossible that 
the refined gentleman can have affinity with the 
coarse.” 

“What, mother! Does the fresh-hewn dia mond 
contain the less purity because its brilliancy awaits 
but the touch of the lapidary? Is its value the less 
intrinsic ?” 

‘Indeed, my son, it is. Much of its purenes# 
and value is given tu it by the lapidary, without 
whose labor it would be valueless.” 

“Then Heaven must bless those lapidaries of 
social life who clear away thc dross from the human 
micd and polish the rich intellect, The educators, 
the teachers, then, must surely hold some affinity 
wih these same diamond lapidaries, must they not! 


rep ied Hugo, with evthusiasm. 

“* Alas, Hugo, the oifice of teacher is, in all cases, 
a sorry onc, and but too fecquently paid with the 
grossest ingratitude. Hare naught to dor h it, 
my son; there arc but a f:vored few who can touch 


pitch, ungloved, without s -ilsug tneir hands.’ 
“The beart and brain, my dear mother, = 
point wut the road by example aud precept; >¥ 
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earnestness and goodwill in the cause are the birth- 
right duties of superiors, who ought to guide and 
lend a helping hand chrougk the d:fficulties which 
beset the miry paths of the poor.” 

«Ty attempt the task, Hugo, is to court ingrati- 
tude and defy Nature herself, whoever lends genius 
to those of her sous whom it is her will to rescue 
from obscurity ; and to convince me to the contrary 
would be as difficult as to break you of your bad 
habit of lamplight reading, to which I must now 
Jeave you,” said Mrs. Pendarves, leaving the room. 

Although strange-sounding to the masses of the 
present day, the reasoning of Mrs. Pendarves was 
that of the tone of her class of that time, and one 
which, we fear, is not entirely eradicated from the 
social system of the present age of universal pro- 
gress. Such reasoning from the lips of his mother 
had much weight with Hugo, and had often before 
damped his ardor fer the good cause of progress. 

The young man sat alone, not reading, as was 
his wont, but thinking. He was vexed, perplexed. 
A hundred resolutions were crumbling up in the 
words of his mother—his dear mother, whom, until 
that evening, he had idolised (weusc the past tense) 
—for an event had happened that tended to wear 
away this feeling, at least in itsintenseness. Hugo 
sat for some time in close reverie; it might have 
been that he was pondering over his past life—a 
life which, as it affects materially the main action 
of our history, we cannot do better than give the 
revder a glimpse of. 

CHAPTER I1.—WHO THEY WERE AND WHAT 

THEY WERE. 


Tue Pendarves were an old family, so called, we 
believe, because the first ancestor upon the family 
record had left, in the form of an ertailed estate, 
tingiole proofs of having been born a long time 
before his descendants. This ancestor, in fact, 
found, or founded, the silver spoon (its crest, by- 
the-way) of the family. From him down to the 
time of Hugo’s father, a kind of metempyschosis 
of property had been going on through a long line 
of Pendarves, all of whom had prided themselves 
upon being true old English gentlemen. They 
were a proud race, indomitably so; though the 
chance inheritance of the family fortune of being 
born both lucky and rich doubtlessly fostered, if it 
did not create this pride. 

However, towards the middle of the eighteenth 
century the family property, having been so much 
handled, began to look a little soiled and shabby. 
As time wore on matters did not improve, and 
during the lifetime of the father of Hugo the en- 
tail was cut off. For a long period prior to this 
event the Pendarves family had been slowly trailing 
down the inclined plane of their fortunes; but no 
sooner had they become divested of their dead 
weight than they travelled to its terminus with re- 
doubled velocity; the immediate result of which 
was that Charles Pendarves (the father of Hugo) 
inherited a trifling property of a hundred a-year. 
Now, had this gentleman been born like the ma- 
jority of mortals without the expectancy of an 
hereditary gold spoon in his mouth, a ready-made 
hundred a-year would, at least, have kept him from 
starving; but, being a m»n of birth, he felt his in- 
heritance to be a cruel mistake, for clearly, he being 
a Pendarves, had had as much right to have been 
born when the estate yielded five thousand a-year 
as any of his predecessors. 

The sum, then, was not enough to keep, though 
more than sufficient to ruin, him. It was like 
giving a pet child a bite at a sugarstick and then 
taking itaway. Instead of living within his own, 
he thought up to the fortunes of his ancestors. 
Seven years of town life spent, nominally, in search 
of imaginary briefs, but really among his fellow- 
men of birth, sadly reduced his slender inheritance 
and placed him in that cruel position that he had 
serious thought of exchanging the silver spoon for 
amore appropriate crest, viz., an empty and bot- 
tomless purse falling through a hole in the pocket. 
He sought the shore so refreshing to the troubled, 
he breathed the pure air of Boulogne-sur-Mer, at 
which place, like many another reckless heartling, 
he endeavored, upon the principle of counter irri- 
tants, we suppose, to repair a wound in his heart 
by a last savage attack upon his shadowy finances 
—he married a lady, ‘rich and rare” in natural 
gems, but nothing more. 

For one year he ran the gauntlet of genteel 
misery, a,moving statue, propped upon one side by 
pride and upon the other by love, a kind of elegant 
promenade upon spikes. The next year brought 
proof that the course of true love makes exceptions, 
as well as every other course, to its rule—it did run 
smooth. A relation of Mrs. Peadarves died in the 
United States, leaving them a handsome property 
in money, which she inherited as heir-at-law. A 
homestead was bought, and duly named Pendarves 
Grange, and for seven years Charles Pendarves 
practised that violence to his feelings, that habit of 
self-restraint, which none know who have not en- 
deavored to live within their income. From the 
marriage at Boulogne to the proper close of these 
Preliminary bivgrapsies we know but of two events 
which occurred likely to interest the reader—tho 
first being the birth of a son and heir, and the 
latter the sudden death of Caarles Pendarves. 
Poor Hugo—this was a sudden and terrible calamity 
—left now to the soie control of his mother, a wo- 
man of injomitable pride ani strong prejudices, 
the love which had been shared bet veen fatner and 
child had become centred in one object xlone; aud 
80 strong was this maternal love, that Mrs. Pen- 
would have willingly died for tae good of her child, 
but that good must have been of her own idcaliz 
ing. . 
Proud of the name she bore, she wat determined 


that its im «ued parity shew'd oot be sullied with 
Woat she desmed a mean idea, and i: was with 
jealous aseiduity she watched each idea as i* grew 
in the child’s brain. She a’one had sown the »: « de, 


48 she alone was to realis: the fruitg; she framed 
the plastic clay in moulds of her own making. 
Like many other mothers, sh® 8 at work for ycars 


in developing a great fact—a new model man; she 
felt love in the work, and she was not insensible to 
pride in its progress. She may have treated the 
child occasionally like a pet lapdog, but it was not 
from any selfish motive, so at least she thought. 
Deeply deploring the loss of her husband, she ex- 
cluded herself from society in determined widow- 
hood. Relations or connections of her own or her 
husband’s she had not; as for acquaintances, she 
determined to make none, and well she kept her 
resolution. Ifthe necessity of society for her son’s 
seke ever flitted through her mind, it was lost mo- 
mentarily in the ocean of happiness she had pro- 
mised herself in the culture of the boy’s mind. 

The usual routine of infant education he passed 
under his mother's guidance—his playmate was his 
nurse alone, for he was carefully excluded from the 
society of other children for fear of measles and 
other childish disorders, being excluded also from 
sharing in the sports of the little man and woman- 
hood of his own age, he became unlike every other 
child; his ideas became modelled after his mother's ; 
childhood, in reality, he cannot be said to have had; 
he had one jump from his cradle into manhood. 
Naturally possessing a suavity of manner and a 
kindness of disposition, he wanted not the adven- 
titious assistance to over-sensitiveness in the form 
of a private tutor of highly dreamy temperament, 
whom Mrs. Pendarves, in her over-precaution 
against his picking up the vices of other young men 
in a college life, procured him. 

By the time he was seventeen Mrs. Pendarves 
had made rare work in her son’s heart; she had 
found a luxuriantly fertile soil, and had so crowded 
it with seeds of goodiy origin that their very clus- 
tering and entanglements caused disease, and they 
began to wither ere they had observably grown—so 
many goodly roots had been sown that the soil 
weakened. 

Modelled from his mother, Hugo idolized his 
model. The kind parent but little imagined the 
evil she had unwittingly sown in her child’s heart. 
She had observed the growth of pride with pleasure 
(it was especially a twig of her own planting); she 
had felt uneasy at the symptoms of restlessness he 
began to exhibit—which may account for the anxi- 
ety she had exhibited as to his whereabouts in the 
opening of our story, for she was woman of the 
world enough to know that a rolling disposition 
gathers evil as it rolls, even as the spowball 
snow. 

Great and noble capabilities were cramped and 
confined by the iron rule of habit which had made 
him lean upon his mother, longing, while he feared, 
to act for himself. Imbued with a strong feeling 
of filial love, and torn with a restlessness for free- 
dom, he had inward heartburnings and jealousies 
of all who were free; proud of what he knew not, 
except it might be the possession of money and an 
old name. 

Like a hideous nightmare, a soul-heaviness sat 
upon his chest; he was struggling to be free, and 
feeling his manhood, he longed by doing, by action, 
to prove it, and yet, from habit, he felt unequal to 
the task; and what was more terrible to his highly- 
wrought state of mind, he felt that a failure must 
result in morbid melancholy—with these feelings, 
his mind a temple of boisterous elements, we pre- 
sent Hugo Pendarves to the reader. 

We left him in a reverie—he rises—goes to his 
desk—takes out some paper and pens a note; it is 
carefully revised and addressed; he then stealthily 
opens the door—a servant is ready, to whom he 
says: “‘Give this in the morning, early, James.” 

“Yes, sir; without mi-.sus’s knowledge, of 
course,” replied the man. 

To which question Hugo answered not. What, 
then, was there in the man’s question to call the 
red blood across Hugo’s face? 





CHAPTER III.—-FATHER AND DAUGHTER. 


TuE principal street in the village of R-—— forms 
a line of handsome shops and private dwelling- 
houses, at the end of which is a row of small houses, 
each of them opening from the parler directly into 
the street—so that, as you pass the open door, the 
contents of the room are exposed to view. 

In the front parlor of one of these sat a tall, ro- 
bust man, of middle age; his form was more erect 
than usual with his class; his eyes, of dark hazel, 
were deeply set, and peered from under the over- 
hanging ridge which formed the edge of a square 
and lofty brow, the two sides of which were arched, 
the brow was of pure paleness, which contrasting 
with his otherwise bronzed features, lent a marked 
peculiarity to his whole contour; the smallness of 
his mouth, with the almost too thin lips, which 
were compressed, gave an impression of amiability 
and chaste thought which appeared to contradict 
the threatening severity of the contrac'ed skin and 
indentations between the eyes. By his side sat a 
young woman, a softened and, as it were, faint 
copy of the man. 

Of late years John Lisborne’s health had failed; 
and, to recover it, he hid taken the small cottage 
inthe village of R——. In his art ofglass engraving 
he boasted a perfection beyond denial, a sufficient 
proof of which wes the large vase he then had in 
hand representing tbe battle of Arbela, between 
Alexander and Darius. Upon this favorite work the 
Pchief portion of his time was now employed. Tue 
vase stood upon the table by the side of the design 
(a copy of a great picture reduced by bis daughter) 
from which he was working it, and which the father 
and daughter w.re busily engsged in comparing 
together, when a maa ent.red the room aud placed 
a letter in Maude’s hand, which Maude, after peru- 
sing, placed in her fsther's hand. 
~« Tudecd,” said Mr. Lisborne, with astonishment, 
laying the Ictter upon the table. “Te but little 
knows father and danghter who asks this of you, 
Maude; however, he will be here as usual this 
mornizg, aad [ will return it.” Without further 
remark the two procreded wita their eximination 
of the vase end drawiog. Two hours later our 
friend Hugo entcrs the !oom. 





“ You are carlicr tha” usual, Mr. Pendarves. I 


am scarcely ready to give youyourlesson. However, 
before preparing for our work, permit me to return 
this epistle, with a strict injunction that it may be 
the last of its kind sent here,” said Mr. Lisborne, 
as he handed the astounded Hugo his own letter. 

‘* My dear Mr. Lisborne—” 

“ Make your excuses in that direction, Mr. Pen- 
darves, I have some pressing business for the next 
hour,” replied John, cutting short Hugo’s reply by 
pointing in the direction of Maude, and leaving 
the room. 

The astonished young man looked as foolish as 
he felt. After a silence of a few minutes he ex- 
claimed : 

“Miss Lisborne—” 

“You appear astonished, Mr. Pendarves,” said 
Maude. 

“ Astonished indeed; can I be otherwise at re- 
ceiving a deleyated reply to a question so purely 
addressed to yourself alone ?” replied Hugo. 

** And, pray, Mr. Pendarves, from whom could 
the answer to so delicate a request so well come 
as from the father of the female to whom it was 
made ?” replied Maude, with an air of offended 
womanhood. 

** Unquestionably you may be right, my dear 
Miss Lisborne; but yet, so trivial a request.” 

“ Trivial, you term it; is it a trivial request for 
a young man of fortune to ask the daughter ofa 
mere artisan to stroll about country lanes with him 
without her parent’s knowledge? According to the 
notions in which you have been educated, Mr. 
Pendarves, we are lowly because we are poor, that 
is, because chance has not rained money upon us, 
that same chance which, in the same moment, fits 
one child’s head in a coronet and leaves another to 
be covered by the clouds. Poverty may make vice, 
but we have not reached that standard yet, sir; we 
are to that exactly what you deem yourself to us 
No, sir, as yet unappeased hunger has never 
pinched us. If we are lowly, lowliness has its claim 
to pride as well as loftiness. No, believe me, Mr. 
Pendarves, there is yet some truth in the old axiom, 
that we must not only be, but seem virtuous to 
those among whom we live.” 

“But, Maude—for I will not call you Miss Lis- 
borne—why this prudery? Are wenot old friends? 
at least, if not so, say you do not despise me,” said 
Hugo, taking her hand. 

“Nay, stay, Mr. Pendarves, this must really go 
no further. You are getting most abominably ro- 
mantic, and that I really despise. Let a plain man 
speak to a plain woman in a plain manner, ard the 
reverse. And allow me to state the case, which is 
just this: You, a gentleman of fortune and birth— 
the first of which I admire, from its power of doing 
good, as much as I despise the latter in the usual 
abuse of its acceptation—you, with these two bars 
to the friendship of an artisan’s daughter, call one 
day upon my father; you profess to admire his art 
and artistic power. Your ingenuousness pleased 
him as much as it amused me. A pretence is not 
long wanting to call again, and again you find the 
artisan to work at his art. Now, sir, did you not 
call to see the artisan’s daughter? Stay, sir,” said 
Maude; “answer a plain question in a plain man- 
ner. You stand upon the turrec top of an aerial 
battlement; descend at once, sir.” 

This was uttered in such a half-bantering, helf- 
serious tone, that poor Hugo stood in a manner 
dismayed. At last, finding his voice, he exclaimed : 

“Then, by heaven—” 

“Silence, Mr. Pendarves, or I leave the room. 
Answer me—yes or no,” said’ Maude. 

“Then, yee—and no,” replied Hugo; “and, be- 
licve me, Miss Lisborne, Maude, torn within my- 
self, disgusted with ennui—” 

“‘ Ennui,” said Maude, interrupting him; “ plain 
words, sir, for plain people; call it laziness, sir, 
pure laziness; that is what the second and third 
classes name the worst of vices among them.” 

‘Well, laziness, then, if you will,” replied the 
more and more astonished Hugo. “ Disgusted 
with this sad life of mine, chance led me to an ac 
quaintance with your father, and in his art I for 
the first time found an object to interest me. I 
sought to learn it. Your father agreed to teach 
me; and, in seeking to learn this art, I found—l 
must say it, Maude—a person to love. Can you 
blame me ?” 

“TI believe you,” returned Maude; “ did I not 
do so, I should consider you like most of your class 
under similar circumstances—a compound of waste 
humanity just dashed with a tincture of what the 
world calls folly, because it dare not use the plainer 
term villainy. Now, listen to me, Mr. Pendarves 
From the moment I saw you I admired your figure 
and features as I should those produced by the 
sculptor —and why not ?” she said, noticing a glance 
of satisfaction in the eyes of llugo, *‘I believe there 
is more to admire in the eculpture of nature than 
art. I mean no flattery. But, to proceed: an 
hour or two’s conversation taught me to respect 
you—and not the less so that you did not use to- 
wards me the common cant of patronising false- 
hoods called gallantry, which, had you done, I 
should have hated you. I svon saw, for that is an 
art.in which all women are educated by nature, 
that you admired. I regretted—do not interrupt, 
but hear me. Watching the growth of this admi- 
ration, I discovered your iunermost feeli: gs; with 
all your advantages of birth and fortune, 1 saw 
sumething was wrong withia—thxt you were piu- 
ing fur an activity that, ia all probability, when 
once immersed in, be it what it might. you would 
abuse. I soon found you to be a specics of scape- 
goat to your own contendirg emotions; and you 
are now mither good nor bad, but either as the care 
may be. Your virtues—what you have as yet de- 
veloped of them—I admire, although they are but 
mediocre, as they have never been fice to face with 
temptation, t.e only true test of good. Your 
talente—for you have them—I bow to with respect 
and esteem; but your want of that pi'lar of th« 
mind, se'f-reliance, I tremble at. I soon diszovered 
the effect of empluymert upon your mind, and re- 





gretted that it should be mixed with admiration for 


myself. Soon slander became busy at your fre- 
quent visits; I cared not much for this, but en- 
deavored to allay it with the truth. Hence the 
reason of my father’s insisting, and my begging of 
you to inform your proud mother of the real pur- 
pose of your visits. But this must now end, Mr. 
Pendarves; we leave this place speedily—perhaps 
in a day or so—and well that it is so, for this epis- 
tle of yours bespeaks the necessity. You have 
misunderstood me, and if you think me pert or im- 
pertinent, believe that it was my father’s teaching. 
With the rest of my sex I have mixed but little, 
nor do 1 wish; feeling—perhaps foolishly so—too 
small an interest in bonnets and ribbons to please 
them with my company.” 

To describe the feelings of Hugo at the close of 
this address would be akin to impossible; numer- 
ous were the sensations busy within him—admira- 
tion, vexation that she should have discovered his 
weakness ; he stood before her, as it were, in pieces 
and ready for reconstruction, did he know but how 
to apply the discordant elements. Was birth no- 
thing that a mere artisan’s girl—but then such a 
ore—should smile with derision upon it? Was 
fortune and station nothing that workers for living, 
whom he had been taught to believe were a differ- 
ent race from those born with ready-made livings, 
should esteem it nothing? Was education—the 
education of a gentleman—with its classics and 
mathematics, and logic, and dead and living lan- 
guages, to afford no counter reply, no means of re- 
futation to a mere peasant girl who happened to 
have had a better education than usual, and the 
power of applying it? Like a ship standing out at 
sea with her sails full bent, Maude stood before 
him prepared for a dauntless battle with every diffi- 
culty that should attempt to obstruct her voyage 
through life. So young, so lowly, and yet so fear- 
less; it was insol pr ption; and yet he 
had never remembered seeing a copy of insolence 
or presumption in sucha form. To be as plain as 
Maude herself, he felt ridiculous, and at the same 
time madly scornful at his own mind which allowed 
the admission. The girl seemed to scorn a mar- 
riage with him even before he had proffered it; for- 
sooth he had never even thought of such a thing, 
it was without the circle of his possible imaginings. 
He to marry a peasant girl, and that girl to stand 
side by side with his proud mother! No, he had 
never dreamt it. He was no worse than other 
young men of similar position, though in this pecu- 
liar point Maude’s own pride had not even per- 
mitted her to think him werse. The idea of mar- 
riage for the first time entered his brain; to be 
united to such a being—one so overpowering, so 
eloquent, so earnest for his own good, now came 
within the scope of his possible... At that moment 
his mother fell from her throne in his heart; he fell 
at Maude’s feet, offered her his fortune, his hand, 
everything, in a fit of desperation. Have her he 
must, cost what it might, was the feeling with which 
he asked her for herself. Hugo knew her nct. If 
she had ever disliked him it was most when cring- 
ing at her feet; she loved not spaniels though they 
took the form of men. It would have puzzled the 
most acute observer to have read the workings of 
that girl’s mind as she gazed upon Hugo at her 
feet. Thecourse which she had taken, and had in- 
tended as repulsive, had as effectively the very con- 
trary as would the most lavish allurements. She 
was puzzled—not for an answer, but the speeeh to 
convey her exact meaning. Chance came to her 
relief; a proud figure stood in the doorway, its 
scornful eyes flashed with indignation. Hugo no 
sooner caught the glance than thickly uttering 
“* Mother!” he stood for a moment transfixed. The 
lady pointed to a carriage in the road, and without 
deigning other notice than a mere glance at Maude, 
moved from the doorway. With his face suffused 
with crimson, Hugo followed, saying to the aston- 
ished Maude: 

“This shall be explained tc-morrow, dear 
Maude.” 

‘Leave me, sir; you have deceived me,” said 
she, adding, as s.e erected her head, “‘ you have 
condescended to a filgehood; upen no pretence 
whatever must this house be troubled with your 
presence. No reply, Mr. Pendarves. Yon proud 
woman need fear but little danger to her darling 
from me. Leave me, sir” 

With the object of his fears awaiting him with- 
out, and that of his love repulsing him from with- 
in, Hugo left the place, and was soon in the car- 
riage by his mother’s side. 

No sooner had he left the room than Maude’s 
high spirit felt relicf in a burst of tears. She whose 
motives were as pure as human motives could be, 
who had allowed Hugo to visit alone for the pur 
pose of the study of her father’s art, and that with 
the express understanding thit Mrs Pendarves 
had given herfullconcurrence. The glance of that 
proud lady had spoken volumes to the heart of 
Maude; she saw she had been deceived—that Hug» 
had falsely told her of his mother’s knowledge ; and 
the position in which Hugo hed been seen with her. 
To heve her actions so misconstrued—as she felt 
assured they were by Mrs. Peadarves—it was well- 
nigh m re than she could bear. That was a sorry 
nigh: with Maude, and bafficll the eonsvling powers 
of her father and counsellor; but the ne- morn- 
ing brought fresh trouble in the form ¢, a letter 
from Hugo, offering m-rirge, and imploring an 
iast ntancous and specdy onr; the rep'y to wich 
we shall discuv.r in the next chapter. 

(To be continued.) 





” 





Foote had attacked some pretentivus 
pérson for hs chyracteri-tic foirl. 

“Why do you atiack my weakest part?” asked the 
apeviad P 

‘ Did I ever say asything about your head?” 
rey 1 ed Foote. 

Tux 'NvantT YANKer.—A late lecturer re- 
marked that it woulds’. be a very violent streteb of 
che imagination to believe ‘tht a Maersachusetrs 
oaby, *1x mo sthe «ld, 6 ta in ite mother's lap, eyeing 
ta own cradle to ece If he could not invent a better; 





or at least su. gest some improvemn .” 
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PENDARVES GRANGE; 


OR, 


THE SCAPEGOAT. 


CHAPTER I —MOTHER AND SON 


Wirutw half a mile of the then fashionable 
village of R-——, some forty years ago, stood 
Pendarves Grange, a structure of half-ornamental, 
half-utilitarian architecture; in truth, built for 
pleasure, with an eye to business at the same time. 
In the rear of the building was a large paddock, 
upon the borders of which were several home- 
steads and farm-buildings; in the front of the 
house the ground was carved into a large and 
handsome lawn; one end of the green sward was 





embossed with a large flower-bed, and over this 
hung the bow-window of the drawing-room, in 
which sat a lady, whose graceful figure, mounted, 
as it seemed by nature, with pale, but such 
exquisitely-chiselled features, that she bore no 
distant resemblance to the chaste figures of purest 
Parian with which the room abounded. Mrs. 
Pendarves sat gazing pensively upon the lawn. 
Did she turn for a moment from the pleasing 
picture of nature before her, it was but to gaze 
more intently upon the full-length portrait of her 
husband; it was a change from the sunny present to 
the sunnier past. With such earnestness would she 
fix her eyes, that her very soul seemed to peer 
through them upon the canvas, and yet such a 
soft, sweet light was emitted from them from 
within, that they gave one an idea of orbs of molten 
memories. From the portrait she would again 


-- 
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MAJOR-GENERAL GORDON GRANGER.—FROM A PHOTOGRAPH BY WEBSTER & BRO., 
LOUISVILLE. 


turn to Nature, as if she were her sole confidante, to 
and with whom alone she could vent her sighs and 
hold communion. This lady lived but in the past— 
her mere existence stood in the present; her face 
spoke little to the common, but much to the close, 
observer; the well-proportioned features were, to 
the.eye, as immovably fixed as those of a piece of 
sculpture ; her lips, one would have thought, must 
have been formed for the escapade of sighs, so 
slowly did they part; the gushing softness from 
her dark hazel eyes alone lent a tint, a shade, that 
might prevent one from describing the whole as 
the face of a goddess with its expression gone. 

It is an autumnal evening: the last deep color- 
ing of the sun is encasing iteclf in the darker 
shades of the night, as if the very sky is sensible of 
the chilling effect; and, like the lady, wished to 
give a last lingering gaze at the glorious hunter’s 


moon, now at its full, and in its immense brilliancy 
rivalling the wondrous orb from which it borrows 
its existence. Mrs. Pendarves draws a shawl 
closely around her, and looks once more at the 
round world of molten silver above her, closes the 
long French windows, and touches the sma!! hand. 
bell. A servant enters with the lights. 

“ Where is your master, James?” asks the 
lady. 

“ Out, ma’am—at least I believe so, ma'am,” re 
plied the man, in a hesitating fone. 

“That will do, James,” and the servant leaves 
the room. 

The sky becomes overcast, a few large drops of 
rain fall heavily against the window. Mrs. Pen- 
darves once more opens the window, but now 
upon the shadows of night ; a cloud is passing over 





(Continued on page 138.) 
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FUN FOR THE FAMILY. 


A Crevern Zovave Trick.—During the 
spriag of 1*60, in Algiers, the tribe of Beni Susssin 
were meditating an «attack on the French. Being 
short of powder, they tried to obtain it from their 
cnemy ; offering one dollar for a cartr dge, they found 
the supply equal to the demavd. Soon the trans- 
action hake * out among the officers, who laid a trap, 
and caught an old Zouave in the act of pocketing four 
dollars for four certridges. Being brought before the 
Court-Martial, old Zou-Zou pleaded guilty, and re- 
quested the favor to blow his own brains cut and 
avoid formalities. T..is being granted, a horseman’s 
pistol was brought in, loaded by the culprit, and ap 
plied to his temple. Click! the cap only exploded, 
‘Try again,” saidthe commander, Sohbedid, Click! 
The court began to laugh, for it saw the cartridges 
which he had sold were mede of coal dust and not 
powder, and that, as demonstrated in his attempts at 
self-punishment, they were not likely to go off—save 
to the Arabs, Old Zou-Zou was permitted to return 
to his duty. 


QuieTinc a Pic.—Charles V., while on a 
Journey, fell in with a peasant rpon the road who was 
carrying apig. The noise made by the porker was 
very disagreeable to the Emperor, who asked the 
peasant if he had not learned the method of making a 
pig be quiet. The rustic confessed that he had not 
but that he should be very glad to be made acquainted 
with it. ‘Take the pig by the tail,” said the Em- 
——, “and you will see that it will soon be silent.” 

he peasant finding that the Emperor was right, 
thanked him, and added, ‘‘ You must have learned the 
trade much longer than I, sir, for you understand it 
very much better.” - 


THESE DREADFUL LOVE AFFarIRs! 


I cannot sec what use there is 
In makiog people sad; 

I’ve quite made up my mind to this— 
These lore affairs are ba‘, 

Lovers wili into quarrels run, 
Or else assume such airs, 

That I, for my part, mean to shun 
These dreadful love affairs. 


When Herbert last proposed to m3, 
I bogg’d to be excused, 
Aud, as I cherish libe' ty, 
I’m glad that I refused, 
Love-making wastes a deal of life, 
And courts no end of cares; 
I sometimes think they’re free from strife’ 
Who have no love affairs, 


But even in the longest lane 
A turning point we find, 
So Herbert came to me again 
And bege’d I’d change my mind. 
‘And as I feel quite sure we’d make 
The best of loving pairs, 
In happier frame of mind I take 
These dreadful love affaire, 


Tue following rather hard hits by way of 
coteetien, not to be found in Johnson, may cause a 
smile: 

T'ragedian—A fellow with a tinpot on his head, who 
stalks about the stage and gets into a vivie t passion 
for so much a night, 

Critie—A bad dog ti.at gocs unchained and barks at 
everything he does not comprehend, 

Eequire—k verybody, yet nobody; atitle indiscrimi- 
nately applied to all sorts of people. 

Jary—Twelve prisoners in a box to try onc or more 
at the bar. 

Lawyer—A leirned gentleman, who rescues your 
estate from your enemy and keeps it himself, 

Dentist—A persona who finds work for his own teeth 
by taking out those of other peoole, 

Policeman—A man who ia peid ao much a weck to 
keep out of the way when he is wanted, 


** Loox well before you leap” is very good 
advice ia its way, but how can sickly-looking people 
follow it? 


A scnoo.poy having good-naturedly helped 
another in a difficult ciphering-losson, was angrily 
questioned by the dominie. 

“ Why did you work his lesson?” 
“To ‘ lessen’ his work,” replied the youngster, 


Sarp an Irishman to the telegraph opera 
tor, “‘ Do you ever charge anybody for the address in 
a message ?” 

“No,” replied the operator, 

“ And do ye charge for signing his name, sir?” sald 
the customer. 
“No, sir.” 

“ Well, then, will ye please send thie? I jist want 
my brother to know I am here,” handing the follow- 


ing : 

Kino John M’Finn at New York (signed) 
Patrick M’Finn” 
It was sent as a tribute to Patrick’s shrewdnoss, 


Ir is not strange that a spiritualist should 
make a table rap out avswers to questions, or dance 
about a room, when we remember that tables are 
animated things. At all rich feasts do they not groan 
under the good things cf life? And what wit is 
there who has not, some time or other, set a table in 
a roar? 


An inventive Yankee has produced an 
apparatus which, he — is a cure for snoring. He 
fastens upon the mouth a gutta-percha tube leading 
to the tympimum of the ear. Whenever the snorer 
snores, he oimsetf receives the first impression, finds 
how disagreeable it is, and, of course, reforms. 


DirveRent Views at Dirrerent Tues. 
—Much as we may have hated a man before, it is very 
strange what a very different view we tike of htm 
the moment we are guing to sek a favor of him! 


Stone Birixyp.—We suppose that an old 
huuter my be sali to be stone bliod, w'ien the poor 
beast has got what ie called a “‘ wall-eye.” 


Lrvina ON SMALL Mrans.—For breakfast, 
eat three dried apples, without drink; for dinner, 
dink a quart of water to swe. the apples; take tea 
with a friend. 














SPONSALIA MILLINERY ROOMS, 


12 Waverley Place, New York. 








MADAME BENEDICT, from Ruc de la Paix, 
Paria, begs to iuform her numerous patrons she has 
jast received direct from her house in PARIS a varied 
assortment of the HIGHEST NOVELTIES in 
B INNETS, HATS, CAPS, HEAD-DRESSES, 
NTS, FLOWERS, avd all articles appertaining to 
FIRST CLASS MILLINERY. 


The Great Money-Making Article. 
Everybody needs It. Saeete or Soldiers can make 
$10 a day. Semple, with particulars, sent free by 
mil, for 25 cents. Address : 
000 E. H. MARTIN. Hinedale, N. 8, 


GREAT 
Th 


TRIUMPH. 


STEINWAY & SONS, Nos. & snd % W:lker 
Street, N. Y.. were awarded 4 FIRST PRIZE MEDAL 
at the late Great International Exhibition, Loadon. 
Ther» were two hundred and sixty-nine pianos from 
all parte of the worl 1 entered for oc: tition. 

‘The special correspondent of the New York Times 


8: 

“_ Messrs. Steiunway’s endorscrrent »y the Jurors is 
hatic, «nd stronger sud? more to the point then 
of any European maker,” Ouvo 
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PRIZE 


MEDALS 
OVER ALL COMPETITORS. 


CHIiCHEERiING c&c Sons, 


MANUFACTURERS OF 
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Upright Pianofortes. 





Warerooms, 625 Broadway, N. ¥., 


THALBERQC’S CERTIFICATE 


“* Since my arrival in America I have constantly used the Pianos of Messrs. Chickering & Sons, and I 
can only repeat that which 1 have so often said before: The instruments are the best I have eeen in the 
United States, and will compare favorably with any I have ever known. 


8. THALBERG.” 





246 Washington Street, Boston. 





UBBARD BROS 


Gee Marens 


Are offering the cheapest, must accurate, durad‘e 
and saleable watches in the A nerican market. ‘‘hey 
are the sole consignees in this country for the 
selebrated 


MAGIC TIME OBSERVERS ! 


THE PERFECTION OF MECHANISM! 


BEING A HUNTING OR OPEN FACE OR LADY’S OR 
GENTLEMAN’S WATCH COMBINED, WITH 
PATERT SELF-WINDING IMPROVEMENT, 


A MOST PLEASING NOVELTY, 


One of tho prettiest, most convenient, snd decidediy 
the best and cheapest timepiece for general and re- 
lia»le use everoffered. It has within it, and connected 
with its machinery, ite own winding attschment 
rendering a key entirely unnecessary. The cases o 
this Watch are composed of two metals, the outer 
one being fine 16-carat gold. It has the improved 
ruby-ection lever movement, and is warranted an 
accurate timepiece. Price, ee Seer per 
casc of helf dozen, $204, Sample Watches, in neat 
morocco boxes, $35. By mail the postage :5 36 conta; 
tey stering, 20 cents, 


Silver Watches! 
#IRST-CLASS HUNTING TIMEPIECE. 


FOR ACCURACY OF MOVEMENT, REAUTY OF 
MATERIAL, AND, ABOVE ALL, CHEAP- 
MESS IN FPRICE, THESE WATCHES 
MUST INSURE 


UNIVERSAL APPROBATION ! 


An imitation 89 faultless th.t it can hardly be detected 
by the most experienced judges. The mate-ial bein 

of two metals, the outer one first quality Sterling Sil- 
ver, while | soy = is am ete I it —— 
ve recogniz cutt or heavy engraving, makin, 

it not caly in copearente, buat in curabilit the bes 
resemblance of SOLID STERLING SILVER in 
txistence, 

The sale of these Watches 'n the army ‘s a source 
of enormous profit, retailing, as they very readily do, 
at $25 and upwards. Many hun dollars caa be 
made in a single pay-day by any one of ordinary 
busin’ss tact, 

aw AT WIOLESALE ONLY! In heavy ope 
oases, beautifully engraved, white enamel dial, an 

fancy cut hands, in good running order, by the ha!f- 
dozen, $66; postage, $2 33; registering, 20 cents, 
Sold only by the case. Can be sately sent vy ma'l, 

Our importations sre aovelties produce? a / no 
other heuse, combining greater accuracy as time- 
keeprra, being more elaborately and artist cally fin- 
ished, and offered st prices ehalienging competition 
from all other hacds, 

The press in all parts of the coun volurtarily ut- 
test the superiority of our watches; their e.comiums 
are emphatic, speaking uirsctly to the point,-in a 
manner not to be misunderstoed $ 

“ Particularly valuzbic for Officers in the Army acd 
Travellers.’—Frank Leslie’s, Feb 21. 

“Prettiest, best ani pO br pleces ever of- 
nred—N. Y. [lustrated News, JE: 10, 

“E cee! other ~anufectures 'n point of rcourwy 
snd eleganee.".—Army and Navy Gacetiz, Phil» 
adelphia, Mey 9, 

* An improvement on ordi ary timenies:s ard ia 
valuable for railroad men.”—North American Rail- 
roai Journal, Aug. 9. 

“ Elsdorstely and“ artistica'ly finished.”"—N, Y, 
Scottish American, July 30. 

‘Combine great accuracy *8 timekeepcrs,”— Pists- 
burg, Pa,, Chronicle, July 27. 

# Very pretty and dura’le watches for the army.”— 
U.S. Army and Navy Journal, Government organ, 
Aug. 29. 

“One of the oldest and most reiiable houses In 
duel ess.”—Louisville, Ky., Journal, July 31. 
a7 TeRMs, CASH! INVARIABLY IN ADVANCE! 
No Ageuts compezes: buyers must deal directly with 
us. fi money \s sext us by express or mail in a 8- 
tered Irtter, it is at our risk! Orders will meet the 
most prompt and faithful attention. 
HUBBARD BROS, SoL_e ImrorTens, 

109 Broadway and 2 Cortlandt St., N.Y. 


EMPLOYMENT 


At your own Homes. 


THOUSANDS CAN REALISE A HUNDRED 
DOLLARS WEEKLY.—No utensils required excopt 
those found in every household; profits 100 percent. ; 
demend st«uple as four. It is the greatest discovery 
ofthe age. particulars sent on receipt of two 
stamps for retarn a. in Cc. MUNRO 
BKOWN & CO., No. 74 er Street, N. Y. 


TIFFANY & CO., 
LATE 
TIFFANY, YOUNG & ELLIS. 
fme Jowelery, Precious Stones, Watches, Silver 
Ware, Bronzes, Clocks, Rich Porceiain Articles of 


Art anu Luxury. 
No. 450 BROADWAY, N. Y. 


Hover ux Panis, TIFFANY, REED & CO, 


422 














Sportsmen, Tourists, and Army and 
Navy Officers. 
Powerful and Brilliant Double Glasses. 
Portability combined with 
reat power in Field, Marine 
‘owrists’, Opera and genera 
out-coor day and night 
couble perspective glasses, 
will show distiuctly a person 
to know him at from 2 to 6 
milea, Spectacles of the 
greatest transparent power 
to strengthen and improve 
the sight, without the distressing result of frequent 
changes. Catalogues sert by enclosing stamp. 
SEMMIONS, Oculists—Opticians, 
0000 6694 Broadway, N. Y, 


WILLIAM TAYLOR’S 


lee Cream Saloon and Confectionery, 
555 BROADWAY. 


La@ies and Gentlemen will find this the most cx 
TRAL, CONVENIEXT AND QUIBT place of refreshment 
in the city. All the DELICACIES AND SUBSTANTIALS 
of the market are served in a nest and inviting ety!e, 
and at moderate prices. 

ICE CREAM of the best quality served to faxcliies 
at 60 cents a quart. 

ITALIAN ICE CREAM, « rew and delisiovs ar- 
ticle, served daily. 418-31 


MATRIMONIAL FAVORS 


— 


Bridal Sets, Bridal Garnitures, 
Bridoumaid’s Sots, Octrich Foathers and 
Paris Flowers. 

Straw Bonnets and Felt: Hats. 
414-66 At TUCKER’S, 759 Boca way, 














“‘ Woustaches and Whiskers in 42 Days.” 
Hunting, Fishing an” «any other Great SKCKETS, 
allin the BOOK of WONDERS. 11,000 soic, 13th 
Ed. Now Re:zdy, price only 20 cts, 8 for $1, post- 
paid. Mailed free. 

Address C. E, HUNTER & CO., Hinsdale, N. H, 
423-25 





SOLDIERS’ 
COMPANY PINS 


Constaatly on i.nd, Engraved.to Order, and sent free 
on receipt of price. 
Solid Si.ver, $1, i 


Solid ‘Jilver, $1. 





Sol-d 18 k gold, $3 50, | Solid 18 k gold, $3 50, 
So'id Silver, with letters in gold relief, $1 50, 
Solid silver, enameled «« 150, 

The sbove are fac-simile cuts of our Company Pins. 

The letter representing the Company standing out im 

BoLv RELIEF. They can be fastened either to cap 

orcoat, Every letter on hand from A to M. 


CORPS BADGES 


eeeeeeeee eeeeee 





Sent free by mail or express on receipt of price 
Solid Silver, $1 50 
Enameled. 


Soiid Silver, $1 50, 
Enameled. 









JONAS POTTER 


1 ae 
& 1h vy C2 \ .) 
aut KJ 


3 


I3TE N.Y. Cav. 





Bolid Gold, $4. 
Badges for the ist, 2d, 3d, Sth, 6th, 11th and 12th 
Army Corps. 
1st Division, Enameled, Red; 2d Division, White; 


Solid Gold, $4. 


td Divs on, Euameled, Biue, 
A very I beral list of Premiums offer.d to parties 
gettiug up Clubs of 25 names or upwards. 


TERMS CASH, IN ADVANCE. 








Send fora Circular. Acdress 
Cc. L. BALCH & CO. 
20k Broadwae. N. ¥. 
. G. PACKARD & Co, 


000 Cuccessors to 


Do You Want Luxuriant Whiskers 
or Moustaches ? 


MY ONGUENT wil force thir to grow heevily 
in fix woess («pon th. simooth: at face) withont stais 
or injury t the skin, Price $1—sent by muil, post 
fre., tu any address on re seipt of +2 or-er. 

BR, G, GRAUAM, 109 Naszen St., N.Y. 











HOSTETTER’s 


CELEBRATED 


STOMACH BITTERSs 


HEAUTH CF THE ARMY.—S-ckness destroy 
more soldi: rs than canon, rifles and bayoneis Or - 
brave boys are now suffring more +eveicly fiom the 
terrible epidemics which rage in the spring and rng 
mer throughout the South than from the sg ulte of 
the putlic enemy. Is the Gevernisert ay ire that 
HOSTETTER’s STOMACH BITTERS, the puree 


stimulant, stomachic aud corrective in existen:¢, j, 
= protective against the fatal meiedes of 4) r 
outhern swamps, and the poisonous tender y of the 
mmpure water of the Southera rivers and “ayous? The 
Su-geon-General and the medical staff of the army 
are invited, for the sake of tie livee of the thousands 
of brave men no + fightiv¢ for the old flag in infort-q 
cistricts, to give this powerfu! medicated stimulant q 


fair tris], Vast quaviitice of the ordinary alcoholic 
liquor—all a/ulterated, all charged with acri.’ ap‘ de. 
structive elements—are used for horpital purposes, j ; 
the camp, in the lazaretios and in the field, Theip 
effect is murderous ; an: itis amazing that they should 
be resorted to, when it is well known to the million 
to multitudes of officers and roldiers, and to physi: 
cians in civil life, that the use of HOSTETIER’s 
STOMACH BITTERS will save unaccl'mated indi. 
vidnals from cpidemic fever, dysentyry, diarrhes 
liver attacks, fever and ague, and all other cosnplaints 
specially incideut to unhealthy regions, at this peril. 
ous seas-n. In the name of commo: hum anity Jet 
this matter be looked to, aud that speedily, 
Sold by all Druggists «rd Family Grove: s, 


Hostetter’s Stomach Bitters, 


PREPARED AXD SOLD BY 
HOSTETTER & S™11H, Pirrssvac, Pa, 
DEPOT FOR NEW YORK, 476 BuoADWwayr. 





2 BOOKS, CARDS, PRINTS, @ 


Yankee & Forage Notions >” 
ALLTHE ABSURDITIES:OF THE AGE 
a SEND: STAMP. FOR CIRCULARS.) 
i” MORPHY2 CoBlNASSAUS? N.Y. 











Travolling Salesmen Wanted. 





$1V-31 Apply to A. W. HARRIS. N, #liiad-Iphia, 
More 30 yoars of sale and use 
ot MARSHALL’S Catarrh avd Hestache! suff, have 


ogo its great ve'ue for all the common ¢ ~ ..s¢s 0! 
he bead ; a at this moment, co07! of it ‘8 vacd, and 
% stands higher then ever fore. {old yal Drag- 
wots. 414-27 





i WANTED! WANTED! <3 
Do You Want Splendid Whiskers 
or Moustaches ? 


HUNTER’S ONGUENT will for-e them to grow 
heavily in six weeks (upon the smootiest face) without 
stain or injury to the skin. Also, on Bald Heads, in 
ten weeks, Two Boxes for $1, Postagefree Adress 
a C. HUNTER & CO., Box €74, Milwaukee, Wis. 


¥ expers:s paid, to «jl our Lveriasting /'en 

ceils, Oriental Burners, and 13 other articles. 15 Cir- 

— SHAW & CLARK, Biddeicrd, Me, 
17- 


J. W. EVERETT & CO.,, 
METROPOLITAN 


PURCHASING AGENCY, 


Will forward to any address (cn receipt of order 
accompanied by cash), ANY ARTICLE required by 
the Army, the Navy or the People, st the LOWEST 
Prices, JEWELLERY, BOOKS, ALBUMS, PHO 
TOGRAPHS, PLAYING CARDS, MUSIC, PUB- 
LICATIONS, eto., ete. 

We will forward CARD PHOTOGRAPHS (from 
life), of any of the prominent Officers of tue Army 
and Navy, Statesmen, Divines, Actors, Fore'ga 
Celebrities, ete , at 20 cents each, six for $1, or a dozen 
for $1 80, FREE by mail. 


DOMINOES for the MILLION! 








A MONTH! We want Agents at $60 a month 





i AMERICAN Pa- 
@ ® @ @ @© PER DOMINOES.— 
This «xcellent or 
ticle, neat, durabie 
avd a perfect sub- 
stitute for the 
more f xpenrive 
kinda, Single sets, 


1@ 4 is : : 15 cente, pcr mau; 


per doz., $1 50; per 100, $10. Address as above. 


UNION BADGE. 
PER HUNDRED, 
$ic—s for $'. 
SINGLE BADGk.., 15 cents. 
Svat free 4 Express or Mail. 
Address 


8 
J. W. EVERETT & CO. 
11) Feiton Street, 
or P.O. Box 1614, 












— 





425 New York City. ; 
SALISBURY, BRO. & CO. 
Agents for the United States for the celebrated 

ALBBURTINE 


EXTENSION HOLDERS & GOLD PENS 


Of the mort handsome and durable construction, an 
up ic. new fancy cases of one dozen cach, and not ™ 


in any less quantities. Taney will rctati for $ ea h. 
Price, Per COZt 0 ...0eeeeeeeeeeceee’ #10 % 
ME. oy gape semua T 
Sent ty rail or expres, propa d., Address | I 
SALISBULY, BRO, & CO., Provideue, Bet 
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"J. E. Winslow & Co. 


The Greatest Opportunity Evor Offered to 
Secure Good Jewellery at Low Priccs. 


100,000 


Watches, Chains, Sets of Jewellery, Gold 
Pens, Bracelets, Lockets, Rings, 
Gents’ Pins, Sleeve Buttons, 
Studs, &e., &e., 


worth 83500,000! 


To be sold for ONE DOLLAR each, without regard 
to value, and not to be paid for until you know what 

x are to get. Send 25 cents for a Certifierte, which 
will inform you What you can have fur $', and at the 
game time get our Circular coataining full list and 

rticulars, also terms to Agents, which we want in 
every Regiment and Town in the country. 

J. H. WINSLOW & CO., 
208 Broadway, New York. 








PURE FRENCH 


WINES AND BRANDIES. 
Paul De Coninck, Monod & Guiraud, 
BORDEAUX, FRANCE. 


3. MARC MARTIN, 
SOLE AGENT FOR THE UNITED STATES 
No. 203 Pearl Street, N. Y. 








c.w. FRENCH, 
607 Broadway; N. ¥. 
GENTLEMEN’S FURNISHING GOODS. 

a A large and complete 

; ) stock of Men’s Fur- 

= nishing Goods for the 

-= fall and winter wear, 

combining all the nov- 

b Sey cppens in Bese 

; aS an iauaen. ' 
* FINE SHIRTS 


AND 
COLLARS 

; : MADE TO ORDER. 

Just RECEIVED & oe stock of Genuine Shaker- 

wool Undershirts and wers, very fine. Also, a 

Jarge stock of English Underclothing, warm Gloves, 

Carriage Blankets, ete, Call and examine our stock. 













Just What Zivery Family Wants! 


SAVAGE & COS NO CHIM- 
N«“Y BURNER for Hand Lamps 
and Lanterns, burns Kerosene oil 
with a brilliant light, without 
chimney, smoke or odor. Saves 
25 percent. Office, 202 FULTON 
STREET,N.Y. Agents wanted. 
tend for Circular. Sample sent 

$ free for 50 cents. “American In- 
stitute awarded First Premium and Medal, 1863. 


co. O. D. 


Agents and Dealers, read the following list cf our 
rapidly selling articles: 
“ Lincoln Smoking Pipe,” The Union Filter, 
Vegetable Parer and Slicer, Patent Milk Tester, 
Patent Match Safe, Magic Tobacco Box. 
40 sore novel and usefal inventions. Send Stamp 
for Circular, S.W. RICE & CO., 83 Nassau St., N.Y., 











425 434 Chestnut St., Phila., Pa, 
IVORY SLEEVE BUTTONS 
OR STUDS, 


RED, WHITE OR BLACK, engraved with initials, 
for Ladies and Gentlemen, 75 cents per pair, will be 
sent free, on receipt of the price, by mail. 

For sale by WM. M. WELLING, manufacturer of 
Ivory Goods, 207 Centre Street. N. Y., sign of the 
Golden Elephant, Also, of Pearl, $1 per se, each. 





é 
| 
| 


TEM de 
ZINVERTED NAILS &cs 





425 





Broker's Stock of unredeemed goods for sile 
at $! for each article, consisting of a variety of rich 
and valuable goods worth f,om 75 ents to $00 rach. 
Any person sending 25 cents we will inform them in 
advance what article they wil! re-eive. For other in- 
ducements send 3 cents for a Cireuler. Address 

ANDREWS & UO., 108 Sudbury St., Boston, Mass. 





MUSICAL BOXES. 
Playing 1, 2, 3, 4, 6, 8, 10, 12,16 and 
24 Tunes, and in all styles and 
sizes, with American clodies, 
, Operas, Dances, ctc., and varying 
th +o in price from &2 75 to $250 
~ M. J. PATIDLARD, 

Importer, 21 Maiden Lane (up-stairs), New York. 
Musical Boxes repaired, 000 









—————————————————— 


PORTABLE PRINTING OFFICES | 


For tho use of Merchants, Druggists and Business 
Men generally, These Printing Offices are now €x- 
lensively and prefitebly used throughout the States 
and Canadas, and are ovnsidered indi«nensable by 
thos» who have given them a trial. The printing 
Press is simple and durable, and the printing materia 
'# Of the Lest manufacture, Full instructions for use \ 

*ompany each office, 

Press No.1, 3x 4in., $10—Office Complet», $20 

-88 No.2, 6x 9in., 15—Offiw Complete, 30 

Preas No, 2, 9x1! in., 20— five Complete, 0 

Press No, 4, 11x13 in., 25—Office Compicte, 75 

Press No. 5, 13x10 ic., 30—Office Complete, 100 


Cireular sent free, Sheets of Type, Cute, cte., G conte 
4DAMS PRESS OO., 31 Park Row, N.Y. 

Aud also for sale by 

CHASE & LEAVITT, 35 Lincoln St , Boston, Mass 





4 


In all tranasactions by mail we shall 
After knowing what you can have, then it 


With the inf 
option to send and get the article or not. 


Also, for $1 I will send a solid Silver Shield or either Army Corps Pin 
Cross in Fine Gold Plate; and for 60 cents I will senda New Style Union League Pin in 


WORTH $400,000, 





Fac-simile of Gold Pen and Extension Case and Pencil, Manufactured by S. M. Waxp & Co. 


75,000 WATCHES, GOLD PENS AND PENCILS, 


Vest, Guard and Neck Chains, Chatelaine Chains and Pins, Engraved Bracelets, Engraved Spring Lockets, Seal Stone Kings, 
California Rings, Chased Rings, Masonic Rings and Pins, Gents’ Californin Dixamond Pins, California Diamond 
Ear Drops, Beautiful Sets of Jewellery, New Styles Studs and Buttons, 


etc., etc., ete, 


To be sold for One Dollar each, without regard to value, and not to be paid for till you know what you are to get, 


for doing the business 25 cents each, which must be enclosed when the request is mad : ave, 
be at your option to send one dollar, take the article or not. “se Sma ew URE yes con have 
Five articles can be ordered for ¢1—eleven for $2—thirty for $5—sixty-five for $10—and one hundred for $15, 
formation of what you can have will be sent a Ciroular giving full instructions to Agents and a full Catalogue of articles, and then it will be at your 


, with your Name, Regiment and Com handsome! 
Yin Fine Gold Plate. Address SP aa, Seay 





DIVISION AND COMPANY PINS 


fclid Silver, $1, 


D.C.HENRY. 


°C.23%  PA.V. 





Solid Gold, $4. 


Engraved to orver and Enamelled in Red, White and 
Biue, and sent by mail. A‘so, 


$1,000,000 worth of Jewellery, 


Sold at wholesale prices, and sent to sny part of the 
country by mail, free, on receipt of price mentioned. 





FACH 
Gold Watches from........... sovccce $20 to $100 
Silver “ BW  cescece ° os fy 
Fine Coral Sets........s06 -$1, $2, #3, $4, 85 
7 BAG ©  cccvcsecsvcces ++ -$1, $2, $3, $4 
Jet and Pcarl Sets.......cscceees $1, $2, $3. $5, $7 
“* Mosaic and Cameo Sets.......... $1, $2, 33 
** Gents’ Cluster Pins...... eccccece $1, $2, $3, $5 


“ Gents’ Coral and Jet Scarf Pins.$1, $2, $4 
* Gents’ Sets Sleeve Buttons, 


See snckisessesetcoes $1, $2, $3, $10 
« Gents’ sct Bosom Studs in 
VEPICCT. o ccccccccccoccccccccccs $1, $2, $3, 35 
“ Gold Pens and Cases............ $1,$2) 83, $5, $8 
“ Lockets Engraved and Chased...$1, $2, 44 
Ladies Stone ana Plain Rings........ $1, $2, $3 
Gents’ “ ww * eseeceed 1 $2,94,95 
“* Fob Keys and Rib. Slides...... $1, $2, $3 
“ Vest Chains in vartety...... 21,99, ©9, 05, 67 
Ladicw’ Neck Cusing.....--+++seeeeses #1, $2. $5,338 
a G Bracelets......++sse+++ +-$1, $2, $4 
Gents’ Gold Pocket Pencils........... $1, $2, $3 


All the New Patterns of Jeweller7 received moath iy 
Send for a Cstalogue, Address 





R. KEITH, 
425 208 Broadway, N. Y. 
sy | WEDDING CARDS. 






MISS.C.LOVE. “—— 
French Note Papers, Seals and 
Presses, Silver J’lates, etc. at 
Duane 


= | J. Evordell’s, 302 roadway, cdr. Se 
Yor Specimens by mail, send 25 conta, 





Union Piaying Cards! 


National American Amusement Cards. 


Colonel for King, Goddess of Literty for Queen, 
and Major for Jack 52 enameled cards to the pack. 
Eagles, Shields, Stars and Flags are the suits, and 
— can play all the usual games. Two packs mailed 

on receipt of $1. The usual discount to the trade, 
Send for Circuar, Add:ess 

AMERICAN CARD CO, 

000 455 Broadway, or 165 William St., N.Y. 





“ Peychomancy.”—How either sex may fas- 
einate and gain the love, confidence, aff>ction and good 
will of any person they choose, instantly. This simple 
mental uirement all can possess, securing certain 
success in love, marriage, etc., free by mail, for 25 cts., 
together with a guide to the unmarried of both rexes 
—an extraordinary book, of great interest; Third edi- 
tiow; over 100,900 copies aiready sold. Address ‘I’, 
vee & CO., Publishers, Philadelphia, 





The Confessions and Experience of 
an Invalid. 


Published for the berefit and as a warning and a 
caution to young men who suffir from Ne:voun De- 
bility, Premature Decay, etc.; supplying st the same 
time the means of Self-Cure. By one who has cured 
himseif, after being put to great expense through 
medical imposition and quackery. By inclosing a 
atpa’d addressed fuvelop:. Single Copies may be 
od of the ant or, NATHANIEL MAYFAIR, E°q., 
Bedford, Kings county, N. Y. Ouve 


Matrimony.—Why every man should marry 
Why every wo:nan shoul i Lowy! All may marry to 
know. Head the I)lvatrated Marria Guide and 
Medical Adviser, by WM. EARL, M D., 200 pages. 
Mailed in scaled envelope on receipt of 25 cente. Ad- 
dress 58 White Street, New York. 423-6 
AGENTS wanted, to sell SIX NEw IN- 
6,00 VENTIONS—two very recent, and of great 
vaiue to familes; all pay great profits to Agents. 


Send four stamp* and get 80 pages iculare. 
423 30 EPHRAIM BROWN, Lowe.l, Mass. 





Beauty.—HUNT’S WHITE LIQUID ENAM 
EL, prepared by Madome Rachel Leverson, the cele- 
brated Parisian adies’ Enameierr. It whitens the 
skin permanent! iving it a soft, satin-like texture, 
aod imparts a fresh.ess and trensparency to the co-r- 
«"exion wluch is quite cxtural, without injury to the 
askin. It: clso wurracted to remove Tan, Frectice, 
Pimples, Sunburn, ete. Sent by ma'l, free from ob- 
s -rvatvon, on receipt of price, 0 cents. Addrers 
HUNT & CO., Perfurmers, 133 South Seventh Street, 
and 41 Svuth-Eighth Street, Philede lphis 21-24 


; A MONTH !—I want to hire Agents in ev 
75 county at $75 « month, expenscs paid, to sell 
Family Sewing Machines. Address 


my new cheap ; 
8, MADISON, Alfred, Maine. 


425-35 





Watches, Jewellery, etc., 


To be sold for $1 cach, without regard to value, 
and not to be paid for until you know what you sre 
to get. Failure in business compels us to make the 
above offer for 60 days. 

Send 12 certs to pay the postage and the trouble of 
pack -ng a Certificate of what you are to get, and then 
it is at your option to teke the prize or not at $1. 

H, J. SMITH & CO., 
Rochester, N. Y. 
N. B.—No PrizE Jewellery Agents wanted. 


PURE 


AERATED 


BREAD 


For sale at Depots and reape table Grocery Stands 
throughout the city. Circulars with Lists may be 
odtained at the Bakery, corner of LAFAYETTE 
PLACE and FOURTH STREET, WN. Y. 423-6 








Travelling Salesmen Wanted. 


975 a menth, ex ses paid, or a commisson on 
siles Apply to ISAAC HALE, Jr., & CU., 
424-7 Newburyport, Mass. 





Attention, Soldiers! 


In solid 18 k. gold, $3 50. 
aaa Drcsy ooltica ot:vnld have 
af A BADGE WITH HIS 
a MI TINCTLY npon it. The 
vi "INCTLY npon it. e 
AA LLEp / 


Subscribers will forward to 
Or : 4 D 
CoB. 


~ soldier in the army a 
solid 
5™ NLY.V. 














Silver Badge with hie 
Name, Co:apany and Regi- 
ment engraved upon it, on 
receipt of One Dollar. The 
above cut represents size 
and style of Badve furnish- 
ed. It can be fastened to 
any garmeot. Address 

DROWNE & MOORE, 


Manufacturing Jewellers, 208 Broadway, N.Y. 
All kinds of Army Corps, Co. and Division Pins to 
order, 423 


CHLOASMA, OR MOTH PATCHES ! 


Blemishes on the face, called Moth, are very anroy- 
ing, particularly to ladies of light comp's xion, #8 tne 
discolored spots on the skin show swore strongly on 
blundes than on hn unettes, but they contri ute greatly 
in marring the beauty on either; and anything that 
will remove moth patches, without injuring the skin 
in texture or color, would no douot be considered a 

reat achievement in medical science. Dr. B. C. 

ERRY, 49 Bond atreet,, having devote’ his whole 
time and attention to Diseass's of the Skin, will 
guaran‘e~-to re;aove Moth Patches. Freckles ard 
other Discolorations of the Face without injury to 
either texture er color of the skin, His anccess in 
this as in other branches of his especialty—DIskASKS 
OF THE SCALP and Loss oF Harr—will warrant bim 
ia srantecing a CURE IN EVERY CASE, For par- 
ticulars, address, enclosing stemnp, 

DR. B. C, PERRY, 49 Bond Street, N. Y. 
423-29eaw 











. 
We have furnished our Bifles as fuliows : 

To State of Kertucky, 1,3°6; to State cf Indiana, 760; 
to Gen, Ripley, Chief of Ordnance, 159; to Col. Coi- 


ling, 11th O. V. C., 220; to many ind serdent com- 
panics; to militery officsrs and citizens > uumerous 
to mextion, 6) Ibs., 24 n.. 44 cal. 

B, KITTAEDG™ & CO.,, 
415-27 


Ci: ¢ nnati, Ohio 
The Barly Physical Degeneracy of 
AMERICAN PEOPLE, 


Aw the eariy melsrcholv deciivre of Chitchoot ard 
Youth, just pu jinwd*y DR UTONK, fbysician to 
the Troy Luug ard Hygiewse ivstiute. 
A Tr-at-ne or the e#! ove su je t, the couse of Ner- 
vous Debility, Mar.smus and Coneumption; Wasting 
of the Vital Puiue, the myes*er ous an hidden ceus~s 
for Palpitat:en, Impaired Nutrition and Dig: stion. 
aa Feu pot to send two re’ etamys an‘ oDtain th's 
book. Address 


Dw. ANDREW STONE, 


Physirian to the Trov Lung and Hygieois Inct-tute, 
and Physician for D:s-cres of the Meatt, Throat sw 
Lungs, No. 06 Fifth Street, Troy, N. ¥. 402-14 





NWerwvous Depbility, 
LOSS OF MEMORY, 
PREMATURE DECAY, ete., 

May be PERMANENTLY CuRKD without consulting. 
or feeivg any quack or anybody else. 

Would you xnow how?’ Send your address on a 
postpaid envelope to Box 1647, Boston, Mass. 

424-6 








Box 4876. N.Y. S. M. WARD & CO,, 208 Broadway, New York. 
ARMY CORPS $150,000 ’ : 
pon deinen Duryea’s Maizena. 





| A EEO 


Od ZNO AUL 


TY ONE POUND 


Was the only “ Preparation for Foed from Indin 
Corn” that received a raedal and hororable mention 
‘rom the Royal Commiss:oners, Mekes Puddings, 
Cakes, Custards, B: e, ete, without ‘singlass, 
with few or no egus. It ts rlso excellent for th:cken- 
ing swect sruces, gravies for fish and _—_. coupe, 
@-. For Icecream nothing can compare with it. 
3 ia 1 un? rackuges, under the trade mark 
“ Ma‘zena,” with directions for use. A most 
article of food for ch Idren an4 invalids of all ages. 
For sale »y Grocers aud Druggiste everywhere, 
WHOLESALE DEPOT, 16 FULTON STRERT, 


WM. DURYBA. General Agent. 


SOLDIERS! SOLDIERS! 
ARTIFICIAL LEGS! 
Metallic Legs 
Patented Jan, 6, 1863, 


y the 
UNIVERSAL JOINT AND ARTIFICIAL LIMB 
COMPANY. 








Made of currugated = 


WEIGUB ONLY FOUR POUNDS. 
POMIOTH..ceececcecece eeeeee covece le 
Civiliansa—flesh color...........+++ - « Sto. 

Lge | will lengthen and shorten, and are self-adjust- 
ing. Send fora Circular. Also, the lightest and best 
Art'ficia! Arm in the world. 

OFFICE AND SALEtROOM, No. 491 Broadway, 

424-5 J. W. WESTON, Agent, 





7. 

“ The Soldier to his Mother.”—“ Babylon 
has Fallep,” sequel to “ Kiogdom Coming,” each 26 
cents, MUSICIAN’S OMNIBUS—700 tunes for 
Flute or Violin, $1. “Union Collection,” 50 duets 
for Violin and Vieno, 50 cents, Italian and Silk 
Violin Strings, 25 cents, mailed. 

Musical Instruments repaired, 

424 FRED, BLUME, 208 Bowery, N, Y. 


The Staunton Metallic Chessmen ! 


Cheap, Durable and Handsome. 


These Chessmen present as handsome an appearance 
a4 the finest ivory, without being liable to breakage 
while their additional solidity makes them s'up 
firmer on the board, and the workmanship is exce/lent, 
PRICE $3 PER Ser. 
JAMES. W FORTUNE 
102 Centre Street, N. Y. 








Kxterminates Catarrh, Root and Brauch, for ev+r. 
Price $1. Send stamp for Pamphlet. Depot, 612 
Broadway, N.Y. NORTON & CO., Sole Agents. 


Agents Wanted.—#2 positively made from 20 
conte, Someth'rg urgently seeded by every person 
Call avd examine, or 10 samples sent e hy mail fo 
29 -euts that retsi's for ¢2, by R. L. WO TT, No 
170 Chathaso f qurre, N.Y. 415-27 








30 per ceat. premium paid for prizes. Information 
furnished. Tighest price paid for Doubloons and all 
kinds of Gold and Silver. 
TAYLOR & CO., Bankers 

No. 16 Wali Street, N, Y. 
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$22. WATCHES $22. 

Genuine American Lever Watches, 
{In coin Silver, hezvy Hunting Case, warranted, for 
$22—retail price $35. 


Genuine Full Jewelled American Lever 
Watches, in 4 owuce coin silver, Hunting Case, Gold 
Joints, for $35. . 

Also, EVERY VARIETY of GOOD WATCHES 
at equally low rates. 

All orders from the Army must be prepaid, as the 
Exoress Companics will take bills for collection 
on 


ry SON, Importer of Watch 
J. L. FERGU » ro es 
170 208 Broadway, N.Y. 





THE attention of our readers is respectfully invited 
to the advertisement of Messrs. 8. M. WARD & CO., 
which will be found in another part of this paper. 
We are personally acquainted with the members of 
this firm, and can vouch for their responsibility in all 
business arrangements which they may make, as we 
have a thorough knowledge of their mercantile integ 
rity and their full ability to meet all obligations. This 
notice, of course, is intended for such of our readers 
as have no acquaintance with this firm; to all who 
know them, no recommendation will be necessary.— 
Army and Navy Gazette, 





Wheeler & Wilson’s Highest Premium 





AND FOOTE’S PATENT UMBRELLA STAND. 
505 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 
$220 


Horses at Auction! 


The most valuable collection of 
TROTTING STOCK 


Ever offered will be sold at public auction on the 
farm of Mr. BOWNE, Flushing, L. I., on THURS- 
DAY, November 19, 1863—about 50 in number—con- 
sisting of TORONTO CHIEF, the EUREKA MARE, 
SONTAG (in foal), and three of her colts by CHIEF. 

A superior lot of Brood Mares (in foal), and colts 
at their foot. Also yearlings, two-year-old and three- 
Far ew stallions, and fillies; all sired by TORONTO 
IEF. 


Also, a few Road Horses, and the fine Durham Bull 
FOREST KING (3 years old), bred by SAMUEL 
THORNE, Esq. 

Catalogues sent by mail. Applv to 

R, Auctioneer 


JAMES M, MILL 
28 Pine Street, N. Y. 





24-50 


AGENTS WANTED FOR A PROFIT- 
| ABLE and respectable business; some- 
g needed by everybody. Agents are making $300 
per week. Soldiers can act as Agents, Address, en- 
closing stemp for reply, 
ARRANDALE & CO., 212 Broadway, N. Y. 
424-70 








For Reed, | Omit Wert, Decks of Steamers, Iron 
ork, Ra’ r’ 8, ete. 
pe R. REYNOLDS, Agent, 74 Maiden Lane, N. Y. 





a Month, expenses paid. For particulars, ad- 
a a0 wiih stamp) HARRIS BROS., Boston, Mass, 
419-310 


Watches Given to All our Agents! 
A GREAT CHANGE, 

READER, delay noi one moment, until you send yor 
our New PRIZE STATIONERY PACKAGE Cir- 
cular, whether you waut it or not. It conta\us im- 
portant information for everybouy. Great taince- 
ment offered to Ageuts 

0000 WEIK & CO., % Soutn-Third St., Phils 








Distillea Dew 


FOR THE COMPLEXION. 

A new, elegant and delightful toile® preparation, 
it beautities the Complexion, removes Tan, Freckles 
and Discolorations, aud renders the skin white, soft, 
smooth and clear. It —— uo chalk or powder. 

ld by Druggists generally. 

— *. D GRIFFIN, General Agent, 

4250 779 Broadway. 


NATIONAL BATTLE PINS. 


McClellan, Grant, Rose 
erans, Banks, Meade, 
Gillmore, Burnside, 
Hooker, Sigel and Fos- 
ter. All are the same 
pattern as the cut, only 
differing in battle 
pense and dates. Per- 
ect photograph likeness 
in each as plated with 
fine gold, By enclosing 
Qpe Dollar a sample 
will be sent by mail. 

AGENTS WANTED 
IN AND OUT THE 


ned has the exclusive right of 
manufacture, and the inventor of this b-autiful keep- 
sake and record of gallant acts. 
LOUIS PHILIP, 609 Broadway. 














ARMY. The undersi 


TOMES, SON & MELVAIN 


6 Maiden Lane, New York, 





Dealers in “ Fire Arms,” “ Cutlery,” “ Sporting 
Articles,” “‘ Fancy Goods,” Perfumery, Soap, Brush- 


Meerschaum Pipes, etc., ete. 
Military and Navy  ermeemaes in every variety. 
A large assortment o: 

RICH PRESENTATION SWORDS. 
425-80 Constantly on hand. 


es 


4 Beautiful Microscope for 30 Ots., 
MAGNIFYING 500 times, mailed on receipt 


wers, $1. 
, M se 


of price. Five of cifferent 
dress F. B. BOWEN, Box 920, Bo 


Ad- 
on 








ROWING IN THE SAME BOAT. 


$y 





Louis NapoLton—“ By gar! Misteere Bool, why for you no pool. J cannot pool ze boat all mysely, and hese we is in ze middle of ze 


ocean. It is very moosh too bad, by dam !” 





$16 Per Day Easy $156 
And &@ Watch Free! 


100,000 men and womea waated to act as Agonis i 


every Town, vane? and Camp, to sel! our tmmensely 
popu and EXTRA LARGE SIzi 
IZE PACKAGMS, containing 2 quantities of 


STATIONERY, REcrPES, YANKEE NOTIONS, etc, 
Sells wonderfully. , Best and Cavapest aver 
imsnufactured, Each P: contains fine Writug 


Materials, such as Paper, Envelopes, Peus, Pencils 
Blotiers, Emblems, Ladies’ Pur's Fashion Plates, Dx 
s\gus for New iewors, Co e Keepsakes, Houseno.d 
Companions, ome Compavions - Soldiers), Parlo’ 


Amusements, Guide for Letter Writers, Mary Wayn 
‘o Get Risch, Lixexessea of Generals, Gents’ Pocket 
Designs, YANKEI 


Calenwars for tae Year, Union 
Nortons of all kinds Recipes, Games ¥ Lows 
sad Advice, Rich and Costly Presents of Fashions. 
Jewellery, 2tc., ete., et:., the whole worth MANY 
DOLLARS, if bought separately. Price each yr 4 
ONLY 26 cents retail. Whoiesale rates to Agen 

very low, 00 to PER CENT PROFIT AL: 
LOWED. y 6 of escriptions put up for Sut 
lers, © 8, wieoslo Dosicis, cto. Goons sKnr 
TO ALL PARTS OF THE ARMY SAFE. AU Soldiers 
are to and Sell our Goods, A Splen- 
did “Solid Silver Watch,” English Movements, :ud 
Correct Timepiece, presented “ ” to all who «ct as 
Send for our New Circulars witn Xetra 
Inducements, free, 8. C. RICKARDS & 
Nassau Street, New Ycrk, the Grest 


co., 1 
Origm: » Le _ and Oldest Prize Package House in 
ay SH orld, Aeware of imposters of similar names, 





Something to Do.—“ Pleasant and Profitable.” 
Good Books, ready sales, and good profits, Agents 
wanted. Address, with stamp, 

FOWLER & WELLS, 308 Broadway, N.Y. 





FINE DRESS 
SHIRTS 
TO ORDER. 

UNRIV ALLED 

In MANUFACTURE, 
Pitting and Material, 
AT UNION ADAMS, 
637 BROADWAY. 


Desire for Tobacco! 


CHEWING, SMOKING ac i SNUFFING CURED 
end PREVENTED -y Dr. Byrn’s ANTIDOTE, 
Agents wanted. Druggists, Merchauts, Pedlars, 
P. M.’s and Soldiers seud for Circulars, Saiple pack- 
age sent to any address, postpaid, on receipt of 30 

cents, by CHAS, H. DAY, Now Haven, Coan, 
422-40 


“pia THING!” 
SOLDIERS AND AGENTS, 8. nd two 3c, stan 


and get. aid the “ AMERICAN EAGLE,” A-idvess 
423-49 BALDWIN & CO., Arkport, N. Y. 


MILLERScQQ-HAIR DYE 


Che.oor., ve8., avG mos. permavercio use, Pry li. 
Sold st a1 Deugg-sts. Depot, 66 Do» Street, N.Y. 








A Becret Worth EKnu eHow to ake 
the CELEBRATED WESTEKN CIDER witho: 
apples or other fruit, iq 12 hours, ‘whe Reelpe sen. 


everywhere for 25 cents. Adres 


F, B, BOWER. Box £20, Boston, Ms#0 





Central Park in the Stereoscope! 


160 NEW VIEWS. 


Just published by £E, & H. T. ANTHONY 
601 Browdwey, N. Y. 
Also. LIFE IN CHINA, a new and very inrerest- 
ing series 423-240 





E. & H. T. ANTHONY, 


Manufacturers of Photographic Materials, 
601 BROADWAY, N. ¥. 


Card Photographs!! 


Our Catalogue now embraces considerably over 
FOUR THOUSAND 


diff>rent subjects (to which additions are continually 
being made) of Portraits of Eminent Americans, 
eis., Viz.: 

72 Major-Generals, | 525 Statesmen, 

190 Brigadier-Generals, | 127 Divines, 


259 Colonels, 116 Authors, 
84 Lieut.-Colonels. 30 Artists, 
207 Other Officers, 112 Stage, 


60 Officers of the Navy,| 46 Prominent Women. 
147 Prominent Foreign Portraits. 

2,500 COPIES OF WORKS OF ART, 
Including reproductions of the most celebrated En- 
srevinge, Paintings, Stataocs, etc. 
aa-Catalogues sent on receipt of stamp, 

An order for One Dozen PICTURES from our Cata- 


logue will be fillea on receipt 1 
mal. free. pt of $1 80, and sent by 


Photographic Albums! 


Of these we manufacture a at vari ranging in 
rice from 50 eouke to 950 a 
_Our ALBUMS have the reputation of being supe- 
rior in beauty and durability to any others. 
The smaller kinds can be sent safely by mail at a 
postaye of six cents per ounce. 
The more expensive can be sent by express. 





We aso keep a large assoitment of 


Stereoscopes and Stereoscopic Views. 


Our Catalogue of these will be sent to any address 
on receipt of stamp, 
E. & H. T. ANTHONY, 
Manufacturers of Photograph Materials, 
501 Broadway, New York, 

4@- Friends or relatives of prominent military men 
will confer a favor ———— us their likenesses to 
copy. They will kept carefully, and returned 
uninjured, 

4a FINE ALBUMS MADE TO ORDER for 
Congregations to present to their Pastor, or for other 
—— with suitabie inscriptions, ete. 


Nervous Diseases and Physical Debili- 
“Y, arising from Specific causes, in“ both Sexes—new 
an reilable treatment in Reporis of the HOWARD 
ASSOCIATION—sent in sealed letter eaveiopes, frer 
o: charge. Address DR. J, SKILLIN HOUGH- 
TON, Howard Association, No, 2 South-‘Suith Sirest, 
Phudeiph-a, Pa, ° 





Prepare for the Holidays ! 


Bookseliers, Fancy Govis Deaiers, 
aid the Public, will please remember 
that there ‘s no other Gift which com- 
pares with the CRAIG MICROSCOPE 
au MOUNTED OBJECTS, being an 
endlean source of awusement and in- 
structivu, Over 200 dozen M-croscsopes 
oud 700 cozen objects have been sold 
with n « year by the Boston Ag: “t alone, 
This Microscov., in brass, is mailed, 

stage pabd, for $2 25; or with six 

cautful mounte: ofjects for $3; or 
with 24 obj-«ts for #). Io hard -ubber, 
for 50 cents, 'n advition to the above prices, A Lieeral 
discount to tie trade. A.ldress 

000: ‘ENRY CRAIG, 335 Broalway, N.Y. 





ie 





TO CONDSUMP'TIVES ! 

The Kev. BE: ward A. Wilson continues to mai’ free 

of charge, to ..11 who cvsire it, a copy of the prescrip 

tioa ty which Le was completely cured of that «ire 

disease, Cousumption, Suffrera wit uy Throat 

or Luny Affection should obiaut the Prescriptions and 
try iis etfic.cy at ouce. Delays arc dangerous. 

A .dress 
REV. EDWARD A. WILSON, 


409-200 Willicms>urg, King’s Co., N. Y. 





600 More Agents Wanted!—Something New !— 
$5 a day guarantecd. No capital required. Address 


with stamp, 
4240 J. W. STEPHENS, Morristown, N. J. 
‘Shults’ Onguent.—W «:r-uted to produce a full 





wet of Whiskers in six weeks or mooey refunce i. 
Sent, , for cents, Address C, F. SHULTS, 
Troy, N.¥. 416-200 





$7. WATCHES. $7. 
A BEAUTIFUL ENGRAVED 


Gold-Plated Watch, 


LEVER CAP, 


Small size, ENGLISH MOVEMENTS, 
PERFECT TIMEKEEPER. 
Sent free by mail, in neat case, for only $7. 


ASOLID SILVER 


Same as above, $7. 
Specially adapted to the army. 
CHAS. P. NORTON & CO., 38 & 40 Ann St., N, Y. 


Cooley’s Cabinet Printing 0 flice 
FOR THE ARMY AND 


Merchants, Bankers, Tea>lers 
Amateurs, etc., etc., 


And warranted to print in the 
best manner. Send for Circular, 


J. G. COOLEY, 
1 Spruce Street, N.Y. 














4220 
IMMENSE PROFITS 
To be made selling our 
EXTRA LARGE 


STATIONERY PRIZE PACKETS, 


Of a new and endiess variety, A SPLENDID GOLD 

CHAIN given as a Premium to all who act as Agents. 

Everybody can selithem, Send for our New Circular. 
G, 8. HASKINS & CO., 36 Beekman 8t., N. Y. 





Just Published and for sale by News Agents generally 


“The ExXunters,” 


An [Indian Tale of intense interest and excitemeat!. 
Also Ten Cent Song Book No, 2—*‘ THE YANKFE) 
SAILOR’S SONG BOOK,” containing a remarkably 
choice collection of Songs. Also “THE GHOSI 
OF WELLDEAN.” Price of each 10 cents. 

IRWIN P. BEADLE & Cv., 


420 137 William Street, N.Y. 





| BAMEESS A N 


—— .. Ss & 
~\ COLLAR Sig 
7 wo 





y 
“The only enamelled “ Turn-over” Collar made in 
metals. Send $1 50 for a “ Turn-over” or $1 for * 
Choker,” to Box 5173, and receive it by return mail. 
AMERICAN ENAMELLFD METALLIC 
LAR CO., 94 Pine Street, N. Y. 


COL 
4250 





Billiard Balls! 


Patent Compressed Ivory Billiard Balle, 2; '- 
and 24 in, at $10 per set; 2 in. Bagatelle, $8 per s¢t; 
1j in, pees $6 per set. Manufactured and for 
sale by WM. M. WELLING, 207 Centre Street, New 
York, sign of the Golden Elephant, 120 





260 Rare Receipts! 


TELLS WHAT TO DO AND HOW To DO !T'! 

The Book, with 17 Engravings, seat by mail for 25 «te. 

HUTCHINSON @ CO., Publishers, | 
442 Broadway, N.Y. 


IF YOU WANT TO KNOW 


Mup and Woman inside out; what the exes are © - 
of, and how drawu togeth:r; the causes of disesst 
and of matrimonial acd social wretchedness, reo* 
revised and es larged edit.oa of 


“ MEDICAL COMMON SENSE,” 


A curious book for curious people, and a good ook 
(or every one, Contents tabies mailed free tw every 
applicant. Address 

425-80 DR. E. B. FOOTE, 1130 Broadway, N. ’- 


WM. H. BARMORE, 
Sole Successor of D. D. Wagner, 
CONF EHICTIONEF 
760 Broadway, bet. 8th & Oth Sts- 


Wedding Parties and Entertainments furnished pnd 
tire witn Silver, China, Glass, Confectionery, ‘* = 
and Ornamental Pyramids, Reliable Waiters er 


notice, ete., ete. SAINT CA rts 
THE CO 


cr 





4250 











